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Life is a Farce, mere Children's play, 
Go learn to model thine by theirs, 
Go learn to tiifle Life away, 
Or learn to bear a Lite of Cares, 


Tabandonne exadtitude 
Aux gens qui riment par mtitirr ; 
' D' autres font ates vers par tude, 
Jen fais four me diſinnrier. 
GRressET. 
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* na 
The AUTHOR's 
DEDICATION 


to HIMSELF. 


* 


Ever honoured and worthy Sir, 


WN XXXANTaN TO parrir” aioxurto Carloy, 
* The reverence and reſpect due 
* 11 X to one's ſelf is the greateſt of 

all, fays PyTHAGORAsS : know- 
K ing how difficult it is to ſerve 
two 3 p e Author 1s, and hopes he 
ſhall always continue, accountable only to 
one. | 


There is ſomething ſo engaging in your 
ſervice, that, though he can ſeldom do any 
thing entirely to your ſatisfaction, yet he 
cannot find in his heart to be angry with 
you, or towiſh to change big dependence, 


A 3 He 


vi DEDICATION. 
| ; 3 wh 4% wits ntl un Sas. mil. 6 

He is too ſenſible of your difcern- 
ment, to have any. thoughts of wheedling 
you into an opinion of fis performance; 
of the two, he believes he could ſooner 
prevail upon the world to be indulgent: 
The world has too much bufineſs upon 
its hands to be a ſevere judge, or to be 
difficult to pleafe in trifles; the world muſt 
be amuſed; but, like the beſoin d'aimer, 
there is no neceſſary for perfection to be one 
of the tranſient objects of its amuſement. 


All that the Author expects from you, 
is, that you will excuſe his folly, and ad- 
mit his apology for ſuffering ſuch trifles to 
appear in public; he can deal with other 


critics well enough, if he is not condemned 


by you, being, 
Eyer honoured and worthy Sir, 
with infinite attention, 
Your moſt humble ſervant, 


«Set: 


on” WREV £ 


TW 2% r Ts * = : 
01 vir I (1: 


Primum ego me illorum, adirin A oe pactat, 
Excerpam numero —— 

Er bor ego Janet ab ill 
Perniciem quecunque ferunt ; mediocribus, et queis- 
Jenoſeas, witiis teneor — ubi quid datur of, 
Tllude chartis. | Hoc eft. mediocribus illis 
Ex witiis unum ; cui ſi concepere nolis, 
Multa poctarum deniet manus, auxilio que 
Sit mibi: nam muito plures ſumus: ac veluti te 
Judæi cogemus in hanc concedere turbam. 


By a manewore I conceive, &.“ an ingenious: 
Commentator may endeavour to charge the Author 
with impiety, as if he ridiculed Circumciſion z but- 
beſides his being led into the mention of Citcum- 
ciſion by Horace, he only ſpeaks of the operation, 
not of the inſtitution; that there is an eſſential dif- 
ference between them, as well as degrees of nicety 

or ingenuity in the operative part, he will demon- 
ſtrate, 

Nobody can deny the ingenuity of his Couſin 
TrisTRAM's operation, if it had been produced 
by contrivance and ſtudy, inſtead of accident. If 
all children were circumciſed by the Shandean, 


operation, by the fall of a ſaſh upon the foreſkin, 


the difference in the operation would make no- 


| * in the inſtitution; as a Prieſt Would be a 


444 Prieſt, 


(viii ) 
Prieſt, whether he received the Spirit by a gentle 
tap, or obtained it by a more violent kind of 
electricity, by beins knocked down. 

So far from any impiety in the Author's propo- 
ſition, we are bound to believe, if there had been 
any ſaſhes in the wilderneſs, that the Shandean 
operation would have been preferred to the Moſaic, 
which was performed by two flint ſtones ; becauſe 
the Shandean is more expeditious, leſs painful, lefs 
dangerous, and conſequently nicer and more in- 


genious. Q. E. D. 

Upon a proper occaſion the Author hopes he 
will be able to clear himſelf as fully of all inten- 
tional obſcenity, Which may alſo be imputed to 
him by an ingenious Commentator. 

Tausrrr, vol. iv. p. 6. © On compoſe pour 
imprimer, j'imprime pour compoſer, Si en com- 
poſant je n'avois pas le but de l'impreſſion, mon 
travail ne ſeroit pas aſſea anime pour me ſauver de 
Pennui, quelqu'eut été le ſort de mes Effais, &c. 
Pen avois deja retire, avant de les publier, un fruit 
aſſez 'precieux que le ſucces meme. Ils m'avoient 
longtems occupe ſans trop m'appliquer.“ 
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To HIMSELF. 


REE from all pernicious vice, 
Vet not ſo ſcrupulouſly good 
To want a comfortable ſpice, 
To warm a ſober Chriſtian's blood: 


'The fin of Harlotry and Keeping, 


Is that which I can leaſt excuſe, 
That of cohabiting and ſleeping = 
With an abandon'd common Muſe : 


More like a Muſe's Toad-eater ; 
A trollop with a flippant air, 
Without one amiable feature, 


Or any graces to her ſhare, 


2 
* 4+ 


Yow 


x THE AUTHOR'S APOLOGY.. 


You tell me, if I needs muſt print, 
Yow'll not oppoſe my fooliſh, will, 
And bid me take a ſober hint 

From ſober folks at Strawberry-hill, 


Stand forth like them, produce yourſelf, . - 
he elegantly bound and letter' d. | 
Be wiſe, like them, nor quit your ſhelf, 
But there remain for ever fetter'd. 


I do not print to get a name: 
As TxvsLeT ſays, I am none of thoſe ; 
I only print, becauſe my aim | 
Is happineſs whilſt I compoſe: 
Compoſing gives us no delight, 
Unleſs we mean to publiſh what we write. 


Scribbling, like praying, is an employment, 
In which you would think yourſelf a bubble. 
Without ſome proſpe&@ of enjoyment, 
And ſatisfaQtion for your trouble; 
And tho' your hopes at laſt prove vain, 
If you have been amus'd, *twas ſo much gain. 


If you ftill teaſe me, and perſiſt, 
That publiſhing ſhews a vain heart, 
The Songſters upon DopsLsY's liſt - 
Shall be call'd in to take my part: 
ing © 


TO HIMS ELF. 
And as they ſtrip a lad quite bare, . 


After they've coax'd him from his play,. 


Then lay him down, and cut and pare 
All his impediments away: +» 


And as the lad, without his leave, 
- Is made an excellent Muſician, 
By a manceuvre I conceive, 


As nice as TRISTRAu's Circumciſion 2 


So,.tho? you only juſt can ſcrape 
Among the Fidlers of the Nine, | 
They'll make you drunker than an ape, 
And make you think you fiddle fine. 


xi 
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ECrazy TAL E s. 


Quod petis, hic eft, 8 
Ei Ulubris animus fi te nan deficit æguis. 


HERE is à Caſtie in the North, 
Seated upon a ſwampy clay, 

At preſent but of little worth, 
In former times it had its day. 


This ancient Caſtle is call'd Crazr, 

Whoſe mould'ring walls a moat invirons,. 
Which moat goes heavely and lazy, 

Like a poor priſoner in irons. X 


"Hi Many 


2 


Wich water- rats, dead cats and dogs: 


Transform'd into a pigeon-coat, 


PROLOGUE TO 


Many a time I've ſtood and thought, 
Seeing the boat upon this ditch, $A 
It look'd as if it had been brought | "= 
For the amuſement of a witch, 
To ſail amongſt applauding frogs, 


The boat ſo leaky is, and old, 25 
That if you're fanciful and merry, 5 
Vou may conceive, without being told, 
That it reſembles Charon's wherry.. 13 


A turrit alſo you may note, 
Its glory vaniſhed like a dream, 


Nedding beſide the ſleepy ſtream. 


From whence, by ſte ps with moſs ofergrown,. 
Vou mount upon a terrace high, 

Where ſtands that heavy pile of ſtone, 
Irregular, and all awry. 


If many a buttreſs did not reach, 
A kind and ſalutary hand, 
Did not encourage and beſeech, 
The terrace and the houſe to Rand ; 


THE CRAZY TALES 3 


Left to themſelves and at a loſs, 
They'd tumble down into the foſs. 


Over the Caſtle hangs a Tow'r, 
Threat'ning deſtruction every hour; 
Where owls, and bats, and the jackdaw, 
Their Veſpers and their Sabbath keep,, 
All night ſcream horribly, and caw, 
And ſnore all day in horrid fleep. 


= Ofc at the quarrels and the noiſe 

= Of ſcoldiag maids or idle boys, 

= Myriads of rooks riſe up and fly, 

f Like legions of damn'd ſouls, 
As black as coals, 

That foul and darken all the ſky. 


Ny. With Wood the Caſtle is ſurrounded, 


Except an op'ning to a Peak, 
7 Where the beholder ſtands con founded, 
5 At ſuch a ſcene of mountains bleak; 


” 


Where nothing goes 
Except ſome ſolitary pewet, 
And carrion crows, 
That ſeem fincerely to rue it, 


B 2 | That 


PROLOGUE TO 


5 . That look as if they had been banich'd, 
And had been ſentenc'd to be famiſh'd, 


Where nothing grows, 5 
So keen it blows, | 
Save here and there a graceleſs fir, 
From Scotland, with its kindred fled, 


That moves its arms, and makes a ſtir, | 94 
And toſſes its fantaſtic head, 4 
That ſeems to make a noiſe and cry, 7b 
Only for want of company. . 15 
So a Scotch Miniſter in pulpit, «48 

Is wrought by his geſticulation, by) 
Till he is taken with a dull fit, "5 


Peculiar to that vocation. 


1 mw 

8 3 

7 4 1 
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He cries, and throws about his ſaivel, | 5 * 
Their hearts are harder than the flint, FE + 4 
1 2 7. 9 

They let him weep alone, and drivel, 1 


For not a ſoul will take the hint. | "my 
| * 15 "4 
In this ret?#t,. whilom ſo ſweet, 
Once Txisr&amM and his Couſin dwelt, 
They talk of CA AZ Y when they meet, 
As if their tender hearts would melt. 


-» 


Co a 0 


THE CRAZY TALES. '$ 


Confounded in 'Time's common urn, 
With Harlots,, Miniſters, and Kings, 
O could ſuch ſcenes again return! 
Like thoſe inſipid common things! 


Many a grievous, heavy heart, 
To Crazy Caſtle would repair, 
That grew, from dragging like a cart, 
Elaſtic, and as light as air, 


Some fell to fiddling, ſome to fluting, 
Some to ſhooting, ſome to fiſhing, 
Others to piſhing and diſputing, 
Or to computing by wiſhing, 


And in the evening when they met, 
(To think on't always does me good,) 
There never met a jollier ſett, 
Either before, or ſince the Flood. 


As long as Crazy Caſtle laſts, | 

Their Tales will never be BP 
And Crazy may ſtand mafiy blaſts, 
. And better Caſtles go to pot. 


B?; | Ax rox x, 


PROLOGUE, &. 


1 ArToxr, Lord of Ca AY Calle, 
Neither a fiſher, nor a ſhooter, 
No man's, but any woman's vaſſal, 
If he could find a way to ſuit her; 
Collected all their Tales into a book, 
Which you may ſee if you go there to look. 
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The Boarding-School T a L E. 


. 


Luc was not like other laſſes, 

From twelve her breaſts ſwell'd in a trice, 
Firſt they were like two cupping glaſſes, 

Then like two peaches made of ice; 


With ſwimming eyes and golden locks, 
Golden embroidery and fringe, 

Like an ivory or Dreſden box, 
Mounted with golden lips and hinge ; 


Or like the Glory round the head, 

Of Virgin Saints, weeping and pale, 
When they are ſacrific'd, and led, 

To martyrdom, or to a male; 


Or 


10 ANTONY'S TALE. 


Or as a comet's golden tail is; 
Or like the undulating light 
Of the aurora borealis, 
In a ſerene autumnal night. 


It is a ſhame, ſays her Mamma, 

To ſee a child with bib and apron, 
At BARE thirteen, an age ſo Raw, 
Grown and furniſh'd like a matron. 


bi | But if it was a burning ſhame, 
f Lucy was not at all to blame, 
| | | But they, who in her eompoſition, 
| Infus'd that-warmth, which was the cauſe 
| Of ſuch exuberant nutrition, 
| The work of vegetative laws, 


SY "Twas at the age I mention'd, 

Upon a very light offence, 

Lucy was condemn'd and penſion'd, 
Againſt all equity and ſenſe, 

Within a Boarding-ſchool's deteſted walls, 

Doom'd to feel all its rigours and its thralls. 


To endure the hunger and the chidings! | 
To feel the longings and the watehings! 
To dread the ſtealings and the hidings ! 
To bear the quarrels and the ſcratchings!  - 


f 
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ANTONY”S T ALE. 


And then ſuch billings' and ſuth coviriye! 
Suck Mifs-demeatiours and excuſes! 
Such Miſs-takes, and ſuch Miſs: doitips*! 
And ſuch Miſs-fortdnes, aud abuſes! 


There was a Captain of the Guards, 
A famous Knight of Arthur's table, 
Expert in women, vers'd in cards, 
A brother of the Turf and Stable. 


He had ſuch 4 command of features, 
And was ſo droll and full of ſport, 
He could take off all the. queer creatures, 

And oddities of Arthur's Court. 


Set Arthur's Worthies in 4 row, 
So very comical a Knight, 

Tou could not ſingle out and fhew, 
Nor one that gave ſo much delight. 


One day whilft our Knight was buſy, 
Extremely buſy with her mother, 
Luc had run till ſhe was dizzy, 


About the Garden with her brother. - 


11 


The 


152 ANTO NYS TAL R. 


The Captain's bus'neſs being done, 

He ſaunter'd up and down the Garden, 
As if he had neither loſt nor won, 

As if he did not care a farthing. 


Vet his attention was profound, _ 
Obſerving Lucy grown ſo tall; 
Contemplating her breaits as round, 
And ſpringy as a tennis ball. 


The ſight, indeed, was quite bewitching,. 
I think I ſee bim whilſt I'm ſcribbling. 
Mouth. watering, and fingers i:ching, 
To be both fingering and nibbling.. 


To gratify the two young chicks, 
He roll'd his cyes, and acted Punch: 
Playing a thouſand monkey tricks, 
Making his back a perfect bunch. 


With many a filthy flobbering kiſs, 

| Courting in Punch's ſqueaking tone, 

And wriggling and embracing Miſs, 
As Punch embraces his wife Joan.. 


nd 


ANTONY'S TALE, 3 


And how to imitate'a breaſt, 


The Captain ſaid that Mifs had plac'd, » 


Swelling on each ſide of her cheſt, 


Two little damplings made of paſte ; 
At which Punch gap'd, and ſwore an oath, 


That he would take and eat them both. 


'On Lucy's neck the hungry ſpark | 


Hung fix'd, like an envenom'd ſnake, 


Leaving a deep-indented mark, 


Which her Mamma could not miſtake; 
For which irregular proceeding, 


| Lucy was ſent to ſtudy breeding. 


Lucy was angry with good cauſe, 
For ſhe had ſeen, in former days, 

Necks very like, her own Mamma's, 
Without a handkerchief or ſtays ; 


Gra 


It might be fuller and more nouriſh'd, 
And yet a neck not more inyiiing ; 
Lucy had ſeen it ſcrawl'd and flouriſh'd, 7 

Both with marks and with hand-writing. 


. 
1 On 


Lucr, 
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Lvcr, tho? watchful and awake, 
And mighty curious to know; 

Perhaps was under a miſtake, 
What ſne had ſeen was long ago: 


Would it not make one almoſt wild, 
If it was not ſo very common, 

To ſee one puniſh'd like a.child, 
Only for acting like a woman ? 
To ſee the moment after, may be, 

Her mother acting like a baby. 


Sent to a Governeſs of ſpirit, 
Lucy. was watch'd from head to foot, 
Juſt like a rabbit with a ferret, 
For ever at.a-rabbit's ſcut ; 
All the whole day in durance kept, 
At night the-Governeſs with Lucy flept.. 


But Lucr neither ſlept nor lumber'd, £ 
She tols'd and tumbled all the night, 
Herſpirits were ſo much encumber'd, 


And flurry'd by the Captain's bite. 


Whether 
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ANTONY”S TALE. 


Whether their-poiſon they-impart,. 
By:teeth, or nails, or by a ſting, 
There is a virtue in ſome part 
Of every poiſonous thiug.. 


Tho' the experiment ſhould fright her, 
Enough to throw her in a fit, 

Lucy mult apply the biter, 
Unto the-poiſon'd part that's bit. 


Granted ; but how.could ſhe contrive 
To bring ſo hard a point: to bear? 

*T would puzzle any wit alive, 
That had not a great deal to ſpare. 


There's a remark, *twas made long ſince, 
MacHiaverl made it for his Prince 3 
« A Prince ſays he compleatly eruel, 
© Throughour-inexorably bad, 
Is an ineſtimablegjewel, 
„ Seldom or never to be had.“ 


Tho' cruel often, and hard -hearted, 


She gave her bleſſing when they parted, 
And ſlipt a guinea into Lucx's hand. 


15 


Lucy's Mamma, at laſt, cculd not withſtand, 


Wich 


16: ANTONY'S TALE. 


With one poor guinea Lucy bought, 

All that the Wiſe, the Rich, and Great, 
80 frequently in vain have ſought, 

Both in the world and their retreat. 


No Poteptate could ever buy it, 
Nor any Child of Power and Wealth, 
"Tranquillity or mental Quiet, 
With Liberty, Content, and Health. 


Lucy conducted her affairs, 
So circumſpectly, and fo ſnug, 
By bribes ſhe gain'd a friend down ſtairs, 
And made a purchaſe of a drug; 
Which drug is, in the vulgar tongue. 
Commonly called the Devil's Dang. 


Within the lining of her gown, 
In two ſmall bags under each arm, 
She beat and ſewed it nicely down, 
As if ſhe had ſewed down a charm. 


The exhalation was ſo ſtrong 
Prom ev'ry part of Lucy's cloaths, 
'The Miſſes, as ſhe paſs'd along; | 
Bruſh'd away, and held their noſe, _- 
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ANTONY'S TALE. 


== By far the greateſt part preſum'd, 


That it was owing to her hair; 
Others preſum'd ſhe was perfam'd, 
From being rotten as a pear. 


The ſcent ſo violent was grown, 
Her Governeſs was forc'd to yield. 
The room, the maid, was all her own, 


» 1% 


Arms, tents, and baggage, and the field. 


ODE to VENUS. 


O VENUS, awful Sov'reign of the Spring, 


Could TI like thy Luczxegrtivs ſing, 
Here would [ pauſe, thy wonders to relate ! 
Here would I pauſe, to hymn thy praiſe, 
In adamantine words, ſtronger than Fate, 
And everlaſting as- his lays ! 


Ober ſeas and deſarts, undiſmay'd, 


Strengthen'd by thy inſpiring breath, 
The timorous and baſhful maid, 
Faces both infamy and death. 


C 


Driven 


| 18 AN T O NYS 7 A L E. 


Con founding equity and truth, 

7 Order, anch tank, and conſanguinit r, 
| | | And loath ſome age, and blooming youth. = 
3 ATE C6198 1 327-1 f 
= Behold the frantic paſſion, how it burns, 

l Like a wild beaſt, breaks ev'ry tie, 
Laughs at the Prieſt, the Legiſlator ſpurns, 
And gives both heav'n and earth the lie! 


F . 

0 Driven by thy incens'd Divinity, 
; 
| 


f ſ 


Let youth and inſolence alone, 
Provoke thy vengeance ev'ry hour; 
But, O! ſpare thoſe that know, that own, 
| Adore, and tremble at thy power, 


1 | With thy propitious Doves deſcend, 


And hear the tender virgin's ſighs, _ 
| The humble and the meek defend, 
And bid the proſtrate ſuppliant riſe, 


By Verxvs, Lucy was protected, 
Nothing was hurry'd, or neglected; 
The Miſſes, tho' ſhe was quite well, 
Toſs'd up their noſes, full of airs, 
Tho'Lucy now had no one ſmell, 
That was not pleaſanter than theirs, 


For 
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7 Y 90 8s 


For a whole e wry axial 2: bad 


(Which made the wench grow monſtrous this) 
Till the war call'd him out to fight, 
Had Sus Ax let the Captain in. 


Scarce had he left his native coaſt, 
"Till Lvcy, ſummon'd home, became 


, A celebrated London toaſt, 


And the firſt favourite of Fame. 


Lucy was follow'd by a Peer, 
But all his arts could not trepan her, 
After a ſiege of a whole year, 
My Lord was forc'd to change his manner ; 
So, like a wiſe and virtuous girl, 
Lucy, at laſt, was married to an Earl. 
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My Covusrn's TALE, 
pl O F 


A Cock and a BUL I. 


T1 Wo ow 


A T Camprivcs, many years ago, 
In I Esus, was a Walnut-tree ; 
The only thing it had to ſhow, 
The only thing folks went to ſee, 


Being of ſuch a ſize and maſs, 
And growing in ſo wiſe a College, 
I wonder how it came paſs, 
It was not call'd the Tree of Knowledge. 


Indeed if you attempt to run 

(The air ſo heavy is, and maddy,) 
Any great length beyond a pun, 
You'll be oblig'd to ſweat and ſtudy, 


C 4 This 
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This is the reaſon tis ſo good for tilics, TF: 
And will account. whyU oe Soph» 7 
No Fellow eyex:could hit off.. 
To OY Tree of Meaphyis 
N Gar F 01848 
Tho? in the midſt of wo . 
They every one were taught their trade; 
They ev'ry one were taught to wrangle, 
Beneath its ſcientific made. 


It overſhadow'd ev'ry room, 
And conſequently, more or leſs, 
Forc'd ev'ry brain, in ſuch a gloom, 
To prope its way, and go by gueſs. 


For ever going round about, 

For that which lies before your noſe, 
And when you come to find it out, 

It Is not like what you ſuppoſe. 


165 | * SHOW 
So have ] often ſeen in 8 1 
A may- pole taken for a ſteeple; 
Chriſtians oft miſtook. for hogs, 
Horſes ta'en for Chriſiian people. 


This 
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This ſtrolke upon my tender ban & 
Rems, I dòubt, impreſs'd for ever, 
For to this day, When wich much pain, 6 
I uy to tue fratt on, add clever, 
I fidle out again and ſtrike 


Into the beautiful oblique. - - 


* 
— * 4 — i t 


Therefore I have no one notion, | 
That is not form'd, like the deſigning 
Of the periſtaltic motion; 
Vermicular; twiſting and ON” 1 
Going to wor A 
Juſt like a bottle-ſcrew upon a bak 


This obliquity of thinking 
I cur'd, formerly, by Logic, 
And a habitude of drinking 
Infuſions pædagogic. 


The cure is worfe than the diſeaſe, 
*Tis juſt like drinking ſo much gall; 

So I keep thinking at my eaſe; 

That is, I never think at all, 


Thus 
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Thus a preſuming Miſs: deſigns 


Quite gyerwbelm/'d. with fooliſh, pr 14e, 
She drops her paper with black lines, 


Ain t idee 


No a 5 within 5 c 
For any thing that you can ſay, 
Her letters like unruly hounds, 
Running all a diff rent way; 
No longer writes as heretofore, 
But writes awry both now and evermore i 


But, a-propos, of bottle-ſcrews ; 
You've ſeen a Parſon at a table, 

Whoſe bus'neſs was to read the news, 
And draw a cork, if he was able: 


And do remember, I dare ſay, 
The fooliſh figure that he makes, 
When the cork will not come away, 
For all the pains the Parſon takes. 


By bit and bit he makes it come, 


Till he is forc'd, againft his will, 


To puſh it forward with his thumb, 
He has conducted it ſo ill. 


ay OC 


Thus 


OF A COCK/ AND) A BULL. 27 


"Thus with my head have I been here. 
Screwing to get at what Wanted: 
That you might have a Tale as clear 
And bright, as if it was decanted: 
But as your time and patience are ſo ſhort, 

TI try to get at it at any ſort. 


0 
11 
0 
- 
- 


IN Italy there is a town, 

Anciently of great renown, .. 
Call'd, by the Volſcians, Privernum; 

A fortreſs againſt the Romans; 
Maintain'd, becauſe it did concern em, 

Spite of Rome and all her omens: 

But to their coſt, 

At the long run their town was loſt, 


Whether *twas forc'd or did ſurrender, 
You never need, my dear Sir, know, 

Provided you will but remember, 
Privernum ſignifies Piperno, 


Cloſe by the Franciſcan Friars,* 
There liv'd a Saint, as all declare; 
All the world cannot be liars, 
Which Saint wrought miracles by[pray'r, 


Her 


28 
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Her life ſo holy was, and pure, 12314 
Her pray” rs, at all times, they bas. i} 
Could heirs or heireſſes ſecure, 1. 6. 


And make the, hargen womb. <gpeeive..- 


Which was a ſafe expedient, 
And wonderful convenient: 
For there was not 4 barren womb, © | 
That might not try, 
Going between Naples and Rome, 
As The cit Fe 


My ſtory will not * the THY 
If you'll reflect with patience, 
Upon the conſtant intercourſe 
Between the N nations. 


It is ſo great, vin 1 dare ſay, 
The Saint could have but little eaſe; 
She muſt have been, both night and day, 
Continually upen her knees, 


17 510 


For I can prove it very clear, . | 
That many of thoſe wombs are e 
Which wombs, were they tranſplanted — :; | 

1 breed like rabbits in a warren. 
Near 
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Near Teiracles, once eafyd Ankur; © 2 
There id A place calP@ Boſco Folto/ 
A Caſtle ſtanding ö A Bank, Sr. 
The Seat of the Marcheſe SFL To. 


* = 
. 1 4 
1 91 | 15 ö I Vo 


In hiſtory you all Love read, „ RE Oy 
Moſt of you have, I'm pretty ſure, 
How on that road there is no bed, 
Nor any inn you can endure, Ce 
yd bidleg 30 #£ 
For Sror ro 1 had got a letter, 
From my good friend, Prince MALA Fzpz 5 
And from the Princeſs a much better, 
Wrote to his Excellency's Lady. | 


The Marquis is advanc'd in years, 
And dries you ſo, there's no eſcaping, 
The merrieſt, when he appears, 
Yawn, and ſet the reſt a gaping. 


Seccare is a word of fun; 
It means to dry, as you may find, 
Not like the fire, of Ike the ſun, 


But a a cold unpleaſant wind. 
Bat 
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But ſhe is perlen) well-bred, 
Neither too forward, nor to0 Y- "i 
F never did, in any bead, 16 
In ell my H, ſee ſuch an eye; 
boog a 
Nor ſuch a head on * as. 
Nor ſuch a neck, with ſuch a ſwell, 
That could preſent itfelt ſo well, 
To all the critical beholders. 


Four years the Marquis was hum-drumming, 
In that ſame place, with his bed-fellow, 
Waiting for the happy coming - 
Of a young Marquis, a STOLTELLO. 


As ſoon as ever he arrives, 
The family is to be ſent to 
The Cardinal at Benevento, 
For the remainder of their lives, 


The Cardinal is SToL To's nephew, 
His age is only twenty-ſeven ; 

And of that age there are but ſew, | 
Who think, like hin, af nen but Heay' n. 


His 


8 
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His aunt will manage, and take care 
Of all the Cardi nal's affairs. 

STOLTELLO is to be his heir, 
When he has finiſh'd' all his pray'rs.. 


STOLTo may live as he thinks good, 
His life delightfully will run, 
Between his caſtle in the wood, 
His wife, his nephew, and his ſon. 


And yet, according to Fame's trumpet,. 
Who very ſeldom trumpets right, 

His wife was reckon'd a great ſtrumpet, 
His nephew a great hypocrite. - 


I don't believe a word of that, 

The world will talk, and let it chat, 
Vou cannot think her in the wrong, 

To grow quite weary of the place, 
She thought SrorrELTo ſtaid ſo long, 

He was aſham'd to ſhew his face. 


Srol ro had heard the Holy Maid 
Always cry'd up, both far and near, 

And he believ'd-ſhe'could perſuade 
His ſon STOLTELLO to appear. 


Conſt. 
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Conſidering what time was paſt, 
How they had try'd, and better try'd, 
SToLTo advis'd his Wife at laſt 
To go and be fecundify'd. 
| F WE F, 
The Marquis told me the whole ſtory, 
Which he had from the Marcheſina, | 2 
And it is ſo much to her glory, ö 
"Tis all the talk of Terracina, 
825 A 
The very night that ſne came back, 
He was in ſuch a ſifting cue, 8 
He almoſt put her to the rack, 


Till ſhe diſcover'd all ſhe knew. 


Firſt his acknowledgment being paid, 
A pepper-corniſh kind of due, N 
As they were laid, compos'd and ſtaid, Th 
She told him, juſt as I tell you. x | 


Before the Marchioneſs ſets out, Inc 
'Tis proper, on reflection, 2 
Ho 


To obviate a certain doubt, | 
That looks like an objection. ü A 


4 


Here, 
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Here, hecauſe they know no better, 
The ſnarlers think they' ve found a bone; 
They think the Marquis would not let her 
Go ſuch an errand all alone, 


A Lady, you muſt underſtand, 
That viſits, to fulfil u ERM vows, 

A holy houſe, or holy land, 
Commonly goes without her ſpouſe, 


And ſo, by keeping herſelf ſtill, 
Quiet and ſober in her bed, 

She never thinks of any ill, 
Nothing unclean enters her head. 


You're ſatisfy*d your doubt was weak, 

And now the Marchioneſe may ſpeak. 
As you foretold, before I went, 

The Saint was ſo engag'd and watch'd, 
That a whole week and more was ſpent, 

Before my bus'neſs was diſpatch'd. 


Indeed you would have greatly pity'd, 

If you had ſeen me but, my Dear; 
Howe'er, at laſt I was admitted, 

And what I met with you ſhall hear, 


D 
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The Saint and I fat on a börth j 5 
Before us, on a couch, there lay, 1 
A pretty little naked wench, 
That ee but pe 583 #1117 F 
; oH <«£ 1 2 
Her play, watt olaying with a r os 5 


That popp'd its head in, went and came, 
And neſtled in its little houſe, 


It was ſo docible and tame, 


A 
Gueſs where the mouſe had found a bower ? L. 
You are fo dull it is a ſname; 
Vou cannot gueſs in half an hour; 
I'll lay your hand upon the ſame. 5 
Theſe, cry'd the Saint, are all ideal, 
Viſions all, and nothing real, 4 
Vet they will animate your plood, e 
And rouze and warm the 2 n 
Juſt like the ling' ring fickly bud, | | Ant 
n nn moser. 03.11 DN * 
95 8 175 51013 bn Anc 
17 you are vicdomly ee 1999-26 022928 N 
Remember, in your greateſt needs, 
' Your Ave Mary be repeated, 
Till you have gone through all your Beads: E 


Take 


— * my 
Os 
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Take heed ; they're. going to begin; 
I ſee the viſions. coming Wo ne 


hOamsw ba#6sn 51431 vier 
Firſt came a Cock, and then a Bull, 
And then a Heifer and a Hen; 
*T ill they had got their bellies full, 
On and off, and on again. 40 


And then I ſpy'd a fooliſh filly, 
That was reduc'd to a ſtrange paſs, 
Languiſhing, and looking filly, - 
At the propoſals of an Aſs. - 


I turn'd about and ſaw a ſight, 
Which was a fight I could not bear, 
A filthy horſe, with all his might. 
Gallanting with a filthy Mare, 


And lo! there came a dozen Prieſts ; f 13 
And all the Prieſts ſhaven and ſhnorn; * br 
And they were like a dozen beaſts, | $1 
Nacked as ever they were born; 
And they paſs'd on, 
One by one, 
Ev'ry one with an exalted horn. 


* . | D 2 Then 
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Then they drew up and ſtood awhile, 


In rank and file, 
And after march'd off the parade, 
| One by one, 
x Falling upon 


This miſerable, naked Maid, 


Nothing could equal my ſurprize, 

To ſee her go thro? great and ſmall ! 
And after that to ſee her riſe, 

And turn the joke upon them all! 


And I kept praying ſtill, and counting, 
In a prodigious fret and heat, 

And ſhe ſueceſſively kept mounting, 
And always kept a ſteady ſeat ; 


Till having finiſh'd her career, 
The Prieſts were terribly perplex'd, 
They could not tell which way to ſteer, 
Nor whereabout to ſettle next. 


Brother was running after Brother, 


Turning their korns againſt each other: 


The Holy Maid cry'd out aloud, 
Heav'n deliver us from fin : 
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And I turn'd up my eyes, and bow'd, 
And ſaid Amen within: 
The inſtant that I ſpoke, 
The viſion vaniſh'd into ſmoke. 


Now, ſaid the Marchioneſs, and ſmil'd, 
I'll give a penny for your thought; 

PII lay you think, if we've a child, 
STOLTELLO will be dearly bought: 


Accordingly the Marquis ſwore, 
That very night he did a feat, 
Which he had ſeldom done before, 

That night he ran a ſecond heat: 


And from that night, computing fair, 
She had conceiv'd, 
About five months, when I was there, 
As both the Marchioneſs and he believ'd. 


For four months after I repaſs'd , 
Calling again to avoid cho ſe inns, 
And found her brought to- bed, at laſt, 
Of twins, | 
$a Rout, the brothers might have paſs'd for 
Por Lux and Cas rox. | 
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And ſo, at.laſt, his coſt and toil, 

The Marquis was oblig'd to own, 

Were laid out on a grateful ſoil, _ 
At laſt he reap'd as he had ſown. 
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Miss in her TEENS; 


Captain SHADOW'S Tarts. 11 
TAE 8 Wh 1 

ISS MoLLy was almoſt fourteen, 4 

Her Couſin Dick a year older; $14 

The diff*cence of a year between, 1 
Was very eaſy to be ſeen, 14 
For Dick was grown a year bolder. 19 
Tho” he was grown bolder and braver, j | | 
MoLLy grew baſhfuller and ſhier, Ts 
So ſerious, and ſo much graver, | 14 
She hardly would let Dicx come nigh her, 11.1 
'Wquld Dice be caught in ſuch a trick, | in 


As either peeping through the nick, 
Or through the key-hele of a door. 
op The 
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The year befor re Miſs had ng fears, 80 
And thire was no ſuch thing as ſquealing, | 
And Dick had neither eyes nor ears, Sh 


* taſte, nor \mell, nor. feeling. 
Until this year, as I have heard, 

Dick was unlucky, but not rude; 5 

And Mor Tx ſo far from a Prude, 
Till now, her door was never barr'd. 


One afternoon Mamma rode out, 


Papa was laid up in the gout; | U 

Well, and what became of MoLLy ? 

If ſhe had taken her to ride, | So 

She ſhould have been confin'd and try'd, a 2 

For flagrant wilful folly. 

Ev 

5 When they are let out of the cage, | | 

Without conſideration, © f = Sh 

All children of a certain age. "0 
Are giv'n to obſervation. 

G nor 4 NM. 

Their judgment's ſo exceeding weale g SO 

heir fancy ſo exceeding; ſtrong, wet”) Th 

That you can neither act nor ſpeakc„ | 


They are ſo apt to take things wrong. 
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So neither Mifs, der Pte the ek * 
With Madam rides 
She is attended by the Chaplain, ain 
And none beſides, 
Which of the two were better . 1755 
Is difficult to ſay, S MN 
Miſs and Papa had been ſo teaz d, 
They both were pleas'd to be alone. 


| 


Up to her chamber MoLLy's flown,.. 
Faſt bolted is her chamber door, 

So cautious the damſel's grown, 

From what Miſs MoiLiy was before. 


Ever ſince Drex began to pry, 
Ever fince Mol Lx caſt her frock,. -:.. 


= She never ventures to rely, 


On the protection of a lock. : 1 ARE”! * 


Moti x ſuſpects her couſin Dix, 

„ rcx's ſo plaguy fy,” * 
That Mek, or any locke can pick, 

That Dic x has any mind to try. 


Dicx 
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Dicx pick the lock ! it could not be, 
If Mör r only had the ſenſe, 
As ſoon as ſhe had turn'd the key, 
Not to have taken it from thence. 


* 


Mor Lv wauld gladly have compounded, 


If Dick would let her ſcape fo cheap, 
Whenever MoLLy was impounded, 
She left that hole for Dic x to peep. 


She knew there was no keeping 
Her couſin Dick from peeping : 
For ſure as ever you're alive, 
Either with gimblet or ſkewer, 
Her couſin Ric HARD would contrive, 


To bore a hole, ſomewhere, to view her. 


For ſome particular affair, 

That MoLLyY had in agitation, 
She did not at that juncture care, 
To be expos'd to ſpeculation, 


She clap'd a fire ſkreen to the hole, e 


To hinder couſin Dick from ſpying; 8 8 


Little imagining, poor ſoul, 
That Dick was in her cloſet lying. 


1 


— 
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The room, as you have heard me tell, 
At all times had been MoLLY's own, 
"The cloſet was a citadel, 
Of a late date, to awe the town. 


Mamma had thought upon the caſe, 
And thinking made her more afraid, 
A cloſet was a dang*rous place 
For ſtratagem and ambuſcade ; 
So the room ſtill to Miſs remains, 
The fort to Mamma appertains. 


The key that opens this ſame fort, 
Mamma had loſt in a ſtrange ſort : 
In riding out the key was loſt, 
And it was found by Dics at play, 
Upon the ſpot where it was toſs'd, 
Upon a heap of new-made hay. 


Her pad, I fancy, for my part, 
Is badly broke, and apt to ſtart : 

And by ſudden jerk, or ſpring, 
Or ſwing, or ſome ſuch thing ; 
Out flew the key, as if a ſtone - 1 
Out of a ſling. 


Pray, 1 


N 
d 
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Nan what? was Mi it's great negle A Q& ho 4 e * 


ams 914 BY. be ol 


Where was kr indiſcretion ? 


0.10 . | | : 
This treach'rous key could he {uſpe ſpect 
To be in Diet — i 
Distress ig Same f 
She was ſo deliberate — 5 
Each nook and cranny ſhe ſurvey d; > 1 
She even examin'd the cloſe-ſtool ; 
But Dick was in the cloſet laid. 
Whate'er bene Die x never told, | 
And that is much for one ſo young, | 
When people that are twice as old, | 
Have twice as indiſcreet a tongue. 1 ij 
Tt muſt be ſomething curious, | | 
Some extraordinary matter, 
D1cx ſtar'd, and look'd ſo furious, p 
When he bounc'd 'out and few a at her. EQ J 
44539 DUE BAAN 48:3. 1413 g 
| 'Tho' ſhe was cruelly berrapadgeigq no, +4 0M » 7 
— Dick made up matters very ſon, 
| MoLLyr was reconecil'd, Drex/ſtay'd; an 
And ſpent a pleaſant afternoon, 1 
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The point was long and Nr 
But Dic x ſo folemnly proteſted, _ 


By MoLLY he was reinſtated, "OI 
And with the key fairly inveſted,, _ 


Mamma perceiv'd the key was ſtray'd, 
And ſent the Chaplain out to look z © 

*T was not for that ſhe was diſmay*d, 
But ſhe had loſt her pocket-book.” 


He found the book, which was the beſt ; 
As to the key, the careful mother, 
Before ſhe laid her head to reſt, | 


47 


Sent and beſpoke juſt ſuch another. i | 


*Twas well ſhe let the lock remain; 
Had it been chang'd on his report, 

It would have caus'd infinite pain, 
And ſpoilt a deal of harmleſs ſport. 


In a ſhort time MoLLy grew ſick, * 
Every day ſicker and ſicker, 


Morrr's complaints came very thiex, 
Every day thicker. and thicke nt. 


She was advis'd to change the air; 
She did; but no-body knows where. 


Mollr 
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Mort came home a,diff*rent thing, 
Both in her ſhape, and ev'ry feature, 
From whathe wentawayjinſpringg 7 
You never ſaw a virgin ſweeter, = 


% =+ # 


Squire Nopp r coming from his travels, 
By Mol lr is 4 captive led, 

He to her Sire his mind unravels, 
Her Site confents, and MorLr's wed. 


It is ſix years that Squire Nobor, 

Has had the care of Mor L's body, 
And they have children half a dozen; 

But what is very odd, is this, | 

That none of all the fix ſhould miſs, 
But ev'ry one be like her couſin. 
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ZACHARY'S TAL E; 
e 
The Sus Piclovs Hus BAND 
CURED. 


The AcTors in this Dramatic TaLE 


Are: 
The Suſpicious Huſband, AN GRAVALLR, 
His Wife, BIN DocchiA. 
Her Friend, PAULI NA. 


Her Huſband's Friend, Nickxo. 


Scent, NAP LES. 
PART the FIRST. 
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Eſquire, _ 


A living Monument, 


After an Intimacy of Thirty Years 
With moſt of 
The Great Perſonages of theſe Kingdoms, 
| Who did him the Honour to afliſt him, 
1 laborious Work, 
of Wa abs far End of a great Fortune; 
T Theſe his Noble Friends, 
From Gratitude 
For the many happy Days and Nights 
| Enjoyed by his means, 
Exalted him, through their Influence, 
In the en Vear of Ns Age, 
tea To an Enfigney : WS he 
Which he actually enjoys at preſent - 
In GiprAaLltan. I 
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Of the Friendſhip and Generoſity of the Great: 
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Omnis Arififpan Aucuit, color, it molds, et ret 
Nunc in Ariftippi fertim præcepta relabor, | 
Et mihi res, non me rebus ſubmittere conor. 
Aten 
H AT ſober hauls haſt thy made ach ? 
How many haſt thou kept from nodding ?' 
How many wiſe ones, for thy fake; 
Have flown to thee, and left off plodding ? 


Thou would'ſt, altho' the grave ones ſhake 
Their ſolemn locks, and ſtrike one mute, 
As ſoon be in th'infernal Lake, 

As in the place of P- rr or Br 5 


Whoſe heads inceſſantly ſend forth 5 
Projects, with glitt'ring traing, like ſquibs; 
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And ſcatter, through the South and North, . 
Vollies of minim fibs. 
. Hy nie af ler HD. 


Aſleep, down precipices hurry'd, 
Or, like PrRomeTHEvs, chain'd to rocks; 
By vulturs gnaw'd, or monſters worry'd ; 
Kaen, whoſe cry is, Dei Vox. 


E. 2 Or, 
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Or, walt to s heavIet Gorfe, 04814 T1 W 10 
PREY area eye dafi. 288 falk wlipith's ; 
To * 12 8676 ten times wor, 


Than to b Wortyd and We 30120 
Philoſophy and Grace is thine; m_— 


Not ſpiritual Grace, but ſprighuy; 0 5 


Inſpir'd by the God of Wine, 
Like old AyacRz0y, nightly. 


That Light divine, that heav'nly Grace, 
I fear, alas I thou would'ſt not chuſe, 
That ſhines. and blackens Wülrrigup's face, 
Like the Japan upon his ſnoes. 


Whether thy Grace from Heay' n deſcends, 
Or riſes from the Earth below, 

Oft has thou rais'd thy helpleſs friends, 
Oft giv*n thy purſe unto thy foe. 


Who gives his foe his purſe outright, 
Shews plain, if I have any ſkill, 


Not only that he bears no ſpi te,, 


But that he bears him a good will: 
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As he who only gives his chee 
08 385 Lo. S991 2111 ob Bak 


(Fer Luouy gives nough t © ſe) to ſmite : 
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Or 
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Or Wurz emptying the pockets... .- 

Of whores, and baiyds, and. gaping throngs; 

Turning their eyes out of their ſockets, 186 
Singing and ſelling Davin's ſongs. 


Now thou art gone, where can 1 fiuu 
Spirit and eaſe above control,. 
Serenity and health of mind. 
And gaiety, and ſtrength of foul? | 
Precepts I find, examples none, 
And guides as blind as a guide-ſtone. 


The ſportive Muſe is my Phyſician, 
To cure the folly, and the madneſs, 

Of Pride, of Envy, and Ambition, 
Of Spleen and melancholy Sadneſs. 


Soon as I touch the jocund lyre, 
That inſtant, driven from their ſeat, 
'The dzmons of the mind retire, 
And go and perſecute the Great. 


- 
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O! may their torments never ceaſe, a 
May they be ſcourg'd both night and day, 
Till they have brought thee back in peace, : 
And then, like thee, may they be ever gay * D 
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Nis is /o in 2 TALE, tht Zacnanr 
thought ould be better divided into Two 
Paris nos, 
AND ELLo lived in the ſixteenth century, 

in high reputation for his wit, and corre- 


ſponded with all the great men of chat age. He 


retired into France upon the taking of Milan by 
the Spaniards, at which time all his papers were 
burnt, In 4551 he was made Biſhop of Agen, in 
France, where his Novels were firſt publiſhed. 


Outcries  agazoft writings, compoſed with no 
worſe intention than to promote good-humour and 


chearfulneſs, by fighting againlt the 7edium vitæ, 
were reſerved for an age of refined hypocriſy. 
There ought to be a great diſtinction between ob- 
ſcenity, evidently deſigned to inflame the paſſions ; 
and a ludicrous liberty, which is frequently neceſ- 
ſary to ſhew the true ridicule of hypocritical cha- 
racters, which can give offence to none, but ſuch 
as are afraid of every thing that has a t tendency to 


ry 97 191 
unmaſking, dba, 4 945 in 2 
The ſecond part of this 14 L E is upon a dif- 


ferent plan from, Bu Nn £4: 945% Z ,- x 
has told the; Biſhop's Talenwith mare modeſty than 
the Biſhop, andgLtbigkj4he cataſtrophe is more na- 
tural. The bejbegitian,of oBAppPRLLD 1s printed 
at: Lucca in 1554» and reprinted in London, in 


_ three volumes, quarto, in 1 740 
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] 
OW oft bas Boccace been Ws | 
And blunder'd _ 
And Jean. FonTains altalfinated, | 9 
And plunder'd: | 4 


Where is the. land where Boccacs and FonTaixs 
Have not in effigy been lain? 


FonTAINE they i imitate and turn, 

| Boctacs they repreſent and render, 
' Juſt as the figures müde to Büf un, 
ub Are like the Pope and the Pretender. 
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" Why mayn't BAN DET to have a rap ꝰ 15 
ney "wy müyn'r J imitare BAN BUI Io)? 
There never Was a 8 . „K 5044 
Weir. * Beſtojr'd'vpoila droner , 
N a05 dens E 5 6 37 E Like 
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Like Tarsus Au, in mirth delighting : 
Like Tg4irz amy a pleaſant writer; 
Like his, I hope, chat Ta terAHd M's writing 
Will de rewarded with a Mitre. 
There was a Knight, ſays our Biſhop, 
A Knight from Aragon in Spain, 
So jealous that you cannot fiſh up | 
His like and paragon again, ' 


He ſerv'd Ar Honsvs many years, 
Both in the wars and in affairs of ſtate, 
And fell in love up to the ears, 
And would not give it up at any rate. 
By bribes and flattery he won 


Father, mother, daughter, and ſon. 


And yet he ſerenaded, ſigh'd, 
And was long doubtful of his doom, 
Before he gain'd his lovely Bride, 
Wick all the FEET a Bridegroom. 


1980. HA 


1 ai that they tell sz 
That in leſs time than you would-think, 
He grew Id plaguy jealous, 8 lud if þ 
He could nat ſlecp v nights'a winks = 
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He was not jealous ſays the Tale, 
All the time he in training | 
*Fivad not till he began to fail, 5 
And to Fall ct, by over-ſtraining. 1 


As ſoon as ever he train'd of, & a9 279.6 
The nights ſhe paſs'd can ſcaree be told; 

All night he could do nought but cough, 
Torment, and tantalize, and cold. 


Binpoccnta was lively and alert. 
And had no notion of a bridle, 
She requir'd one, not only more expert, 

But one as active as her ſpouſe was idle. 
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1 

Now Ax RA VALLE knew all this, | 

As well as either you or I, q 

When he thought proper to diſmiſs = 

Thoſe, on whoſe help he les i 
119 ping! | 


He „ en kad r pf {is dj: We 
All together; 
Birds of a feather; 44 14ts 5 
Bogues and intriguing dades ; 
All but a fellow wich a ſuxly log. 
Gard 'ner, butler, groom, and copk: = 


8 
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And, to cut off all hopes to come eln 


& e de Auf the mot! 


Fram an intriguing maid at leaſt, 
He pick'd up one both deaf and dumbd, 
And geither ft for man not beaſt 


Beſides, he had ſuch crotchets in his pate, 
And ſuch ſtrange notions, | 
She could not croſs the room without her mate 
To watch her motions, 
BIN DOC RIA was to be pity'd, 
So watch' d, ſo ſcolded, and ſo ill fitted. 


. Conſidering cuckoldom's a ſentence, 
That cannot be revers'd and null, 

By commatation nor repentance, 
Nor by his Holineſs's Bull; 


J cannot think he was to blame, 
So. much as many folks pretend, 
To ſhut his doors, and to diſclaim, 
» All iptexFogrly with ev'ry triend, _ 
ewen vas QNviS991 10111 

"Thoſe cuckglds, it. cant be diſputed, 
That either Fegv'n or garth can boaſt, 
Have been and always are corngted, | (1 


However, 


oP 
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However, all were not deny' d) 
He had a friend he valu'd next his life 
A friend that he had often try di b* 510 3H 
One, by good lack, related to his wife. 


. 
* 
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He was admitted, night or day, 0 ,2obitok 

To dine or ſup, | 
: Orte em 1645 400 blyo sf | 
If he was not inclin'd to ſtay. | 
N1ceno had an equal ies.” 3 | 
In the affections of this pair, 


After much thought and perturbation, 
BIN DOC HLA grew to have leſs on 
For the continual defalcation * 
In ANGRAVALLE's bill of fare.” 


Tho? you may think her patience ſtrange, 
She thought, but not without ſome doubt, 

The poſture of affairs would change, 
That things would turn and come about. 


Two months Were gone, which was a ſhame, 
Without receiving any news, | 
Tho' ſhe Fackoft put in her an” Is 
And öften flickled for het duet 
The longer he Was in arrear, 
Her caſe aud his Wege 


In 
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In ſhort. there was tio end of waiting; - 1 4 
Her huſband grew ſo great à "debtor, FL 

There was no way of calculating 
Nene col his wv grove | better. 3 z s 

* TYO 424 PEVT I £1 

Now, 1 1 defire to kno, | g . 
In ſuch a ſituation, 5 

Was it unnatural, or no, | | 8 
To call Ver eyes on her relation? 

Abs, I ſaid to caſt her eyes; : 
With thoſe 'was natural to ſpeak ; 

To mingle alſo a few ſighs, 8 
With a few roſes in each cheek : 

Except a bluſh, a ſigh, a ſoft regard, B 
All other forms of ſpeech are barr'd. 

Accordingly, within her lips | N N 
She had a tongue in due ſubjection; 

Not apt to wander and make flips, T 
Without her order and direction. . 

One day ſhe went, upon leave granted, | ＋ 
To ſee her, ;couſin—Pray, take notice,“ Sirs 3 of 

A female bat ſhe often haunted; 5 T 


Nu 5 coulin, too, as well as her” 5; * 
| As 


% 


Paviiua was hey couſin's 's name, e 
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As uſual attended by the Mute, 10 at 
And by the Gargener her fellow-brate, .. 


201181 1191; 10 7 1 a8 


A perfect Saint i in her demeanour ; 
Tho? ſhe was ſpotleſs in her fame, 
Never was any thing uncleaner. 


She could impoſe upon the wiſe and grave,, + 
And could, with Tirus, ſafely ſwear, 

She never loſt a day that ſhe could ſave, _ 
Nor ſav'd a night that ſhe could ſpare. 


Binvoccnra told her huſband's caſe, 
His former feats were not deny'd; 

But then his ſubſequent diſgrace 
By rhetoric was amplify'd. 


By what means, or diſcovery, 
Her friend reply'd, can you be ſare, 
That he is paſt recovery, | 
Tak he is even paſt your cure? 
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There's a diſorder we call Fumbling, asf} (sb 90 


Amongſt the men ts F ightivig fy; ; 
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Teazing, tumbling, ſqueezing, Ababa,” 
nan worſe aud worſe the f more they try. 


Upon 
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Upon our ſaill ia"thisdifeaſey. 4770 05009 » 
All our whole happineſs depends; ibo v8 

All our importance, all our ee, 1 
All our pow's of obliging ed b 


We muſt, when call'd to their alfltance, 
Chearfully undergo the Law z 

*Tis death to them to ſhew reſiſtance, 
And worſe than death to laugh, or pſhaw.. 


With all their humours, all their fancies. 
In ev'ry form, in ev'ry ſhape,, 

We muſt comply; nay, make advances, 
To help, them out of ſuch a ſcrape... 


*Tis by this fingle piece of (kill, 

That I command and rule, 

And make my headſtrong mule . 
Submit entirely to my will. 


Bixvoccnia, indeed, I fear, 
That you, like many a Beauty, 

Think that your goods ought to come Tlea 
Of ev 'ry charge, rut duty ;. 


as bad onna re 


And ſo they will, my dent, by ſmuggling: 
But the foundation muſt be laid, 
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By honeſt induſtr * and ſtrugglin g, 
By credit in a lawful trade, eon, cl 
Have you, with both your mind and might, 13 
Endeavour d to ſet matters right??? 


Caſting her eyes upon a crucifix, | 
That hung within her couſin's bed; 

Bix Docckhi ſaid, I have try'd all the Picks, 
That ever enter'd in a head: 


I could as ſoon perſuade thoſe thieves, 
To ſteal away, and leave their croſſes ;. 
Or the fall'n tree, with wither'd leaves, 
To riſe, and to repair its loſſes, 
There never will be life within that lump,. 
*Till the dead riſe at the laſt trump. 


PavuLina, this is my decree, 
My ſpouſe muſt have a coadjutor, 
His friend, all precedents agree, 
Should be norte to ev'ry nn 


I need not tell you ham I mean, 
Nor aſk. my friend to go between: 
He has had innuendo's many) 
But make Nick NO underſtand, 
That ſeruples, if he has auß, 
Are jult like letters wrote on ſandꝰꝛ 
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Or like the pars gf erpant hood 50x Lad *t7 
Which agterrapt their drin fareer, * 
And for a moment damp their — 7 * 
Dat the next moment diſappear ; * 8 0 


Or like a boy in brief diſpute, 
Whether it is à fin to pull { 

A pocket full of tempting fruit, 
Or rob an orchard that's quite full: 


" ” 
4 4 


Nature decides, and doubt no longer hampers, 


He fills his pockets, and he ſcampers. 


In fine, 
PavLIya reliſh'd her deſign : 
Her lende by the ſame guard eſcorted, 
Return'd to her old ſtation, | 
That night PAUL INA, 8 
Finiſh'd her negotiation. 
Her arguments had ſo much weight, 
'Niceno Fw up ths — | 


foe: 
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Brnpoccais, put upon her 3 PIER. 
Aſembles ; and convenes Pp Sd 
Her pow'rs, and all ber wits, to Sn... 


And find out n and MEAS 


She 
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With her Friend's motion and ceſs, | 
„Till ſhe was taken ill and fainted; © 


* 
| © 2 


And carry'd of, and ford © undrefb. 1! mY 


Her mouth was drawn'afide; andpursd, 
Her head turn d like the flying chair, 
That children ride in at a fair; 

Her ſtomach ſwell'd, and like to burſt. 


All night in bed the made a riot, 


Her huſband thought ſhe was poſſeſs' d, 1 
She never had a moment's quiet, | 
Nor he a ſingle minute's reſt, * | 
Juſt at the time that the cock crew, F | 
Out of the bed Bixpoccai flew; | 
In the next chamber was a water-clofet, I 
Where ſhe began to grunt and moan, 1 
As if ſhe was making a depoſit, | | 
And was delivering a ſtone. : 1 
Her huſband vofe, and follow'# ber, = 
And if ſhe had been off her guard,” = 
She could have heard with half an ear, © 1 
1 


He puff d, and fetch'd his breath ſo hard; 
3 By 
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- Scarce were the y laid al be hegan | to ſnore, 
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By ſmothering his.cough bo Net &. v cening- 


Which ene INDRA ſneeaing. 


3691197 Ae 8s Sbem od aisg & 
Heariag him wllee re, ht biet d Falle 
That ſeem'd to iſſue from behind, 


ha (EIN e Ee n * 


And bruffi away ne _ 


23bnow bas jasmnainc . 


So well did FO her part, 
Trumpeting with her mouth and hand, 
He had no miſitfuſt of any art, | 
Or any deulingr contraband. 


20386012190 no ige. 
At every foul 8 and c crack, 
That ſhe in agony let fly, _ 
He mov'd, and flunk a little back, 
Like a judicious able ſpy. 
Jain n 1 gig 19; 
d bu 
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| Binvoccha ſtarted out of Af mores 


3 


And ſoon [peild Ancravalts's D 3 
He thought it was a kettle-drum 
For never 2 "Find 21 ub rell 


qd d ade 
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he wis bpou Mie feet, anedzomt vA 


Agi . wall. nd and Eripiug: * 


Again he made a ſafe retreat, 
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His Lad Das never fwkejs under, 


But they would quickly ſhoot and flower, 


To ev'ry one's aſtoniſhment and wonder, 


Like muſhroomy in a amm. * 
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The miotient he hone. to r on bad * N 
Tt was in vain to think of ſleeping; 


She ſtarted up, whipt on her cloaths, 
Ran off, and he came after creeping, 


Till broad day. light 
There was no ſign at all of ending, 
For ſhe kept going all the night, 
And he kept lik niog and attending: 


The female 'coulins, with much laughter, N 


Ts: 8-5-0. s 


Concetted all "the i ſchemes hereafr 


{4041072} 44157 
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Next day, the e better t9 impoſe 


And yet Bin DOCCH1A a den rol roſe, 
Her provocations were ſo urging. 


F 2 
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She kept ber bed fati ig gd ins. ? 


The 
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The night was Jike che. night, heſas. 


Hurryigg, trumpeting, diſpatching; 


The ſamg attendant at the, dor... 


For cer fikening and catchigg ss. 
Till he was weary'd out, and ſpent, 


And quite conyinc'd no harm was meant. 


At three 0 clock that very morning, 
An hour convenient for horning, 
N1czno, punctual to his call, 
In the next chamber was in waiting, 
Convey'd thro' u window of the hall, 
Without much doubting and debating. 


There was no ſervant there to fear, 
Except the Mute, and none ſlept ſounder, 
And ſhe ſo deaf ſhe could not hear 
Ev'n an eight-and-forty-pounder, 


The Gardener, by way of Groom, 

The only one watchful and able, 
Laid at a diſtance in a oom 1 
| Over the ſtable. to yaw V1 91q wwe 


And now Binpgec 


The fruits of al h 
Whilſt ANGRAVALLE, was, aſleep, 
She entertain'd his neighbour. 
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She Nai WIEN Mert three Möürb ät NAB, 
And tho? he wak' d ebughing ae en, l 
Her huſband'tvl not ſpoff their feat. g 
nd bas en die es, on 
They went on joyouſly, emen,“ 
1 So keen is hunger; | 
Regarding him no more than a cliceſe*p: -paring, 
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; Ora cheeſe- oe. 
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With her mouth ſhe trumpeted and woot - 
And made a noiſe ſo diabolic, ED 
3 £3 ITT 


You would have ſworn ſhe had been rack'd, 
And torn to pieces with the cholic, - 


r e — — LR 
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I may thank you for what I feel, 

Cry'd ſhe to AnGRAvaLLE, coughing, 
If one was made of braſs or ſteel, 
| You would wear one out to ee 
Three months with cold have l 158 eng 
By your pretty way of lying. 
Such uſage is not to be borne, 

313 e Avon & 

Toſſing and kickin 'cloaths and. ſh eets! Tr” 

And never cover'd n night he nor mern! 


4 could! lie bejter in t the ſtreets 
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He WAS ſo-plenfant ind engaging, aging n 2 * 
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Thus things being come to a cone luſion, 
PPE ek ſtole 2 ſhe ſhut up ſhop, 


 Jomp'd | fuſion, 
Scolded a * 4 22 A'S 
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T noon ſhe roſe, recover'd quite, 
Her colour and her eyes confeſs'd, 
They were ſo radiant and bright, 
That nat'ral phyſic is the beſt : 
As AnGRAVALLE had foretold, 
Natural phyſic carry'd off her cold. 


What ry not be foretold ſo well, 
What he could only hope at moſt, 

That night ſhe rais'd him like a ſpell 
Raiſing the devil or a ghoſt. 


Her charms and efforts were ſo great, 
His cure was now compleated.; 
Nay, twas ſo thoroughly compleat, | 
bat all che. proots were twice repeated. 
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But this ſhe kh) ſe co ue long rely on, 
Nor bud Hiderdyinar; :- 
Ualeſs a Whbwvilkmaidy * Urn 
That can digeſt A cal. BH 
bansqob 3dgin N ads zi 190): 
That half id fer more than the whele n 
In former times was Hes10D's thought: 
She was perſuaded. from her ſoul, 
That baff is only Wore than ndught: 
And conſequently leſs than half muſt ſtand, 
Juſt like a cypher, plac'd on the left hand, 


2 


This ſudden revolution 
Caus'd in her huſband a revalfion, 
| Which caus'd a reſolution. 
To yield, and follow its impulſion, 
His country-houſe wanting repairing, 


He V4 to take a three days —_— 
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Tho he hid be a truſt unſhaken 
For his BIN DOocEAIA“s late "merits; 

For all the trouble ſhe'had taken, 1 rs 
To comfort Him, And ralſe Ri. s Tpir irits | n m"_ 
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His Cc broke bur as ew. * 1 2 2 
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He. left the. Gardener inſtrucleds my wth | 
He was to watch, and lie pardu. 

To ſee how matter 1 Wel 
And to reportznpon &view!ss 1611 

And after this the Knight departed, 


Sadly foreboding and faint· heart. 


His Lady knew, that time, like riches, 
Should be enjoy*d ; unnd 
Which are but lumber in one's breeches 
When unemploy'd; 
Her greateſt happineſs ſhe ow'd 3 
To time judiciouſly beſtow'd. 


PauLixA was directed ſtraight © © 
The coadjutor to ſecure; 1 
Ie was that night to officiate 
In AnGRavaltie's vacant cure: 
For three whole nights, which is ſurprizing 
Was he _—_— in en and rer. 


After ſuch babesß * — 
It ever was my ee 

That he was rather glad than 7 ok 
When Axonavalts came to his relief; 

'Tho? the laſt Jaſt night an acciden, fell ont, 
That might alarm a man leſs ſtout, 


Returning 
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Returning through the;gardenJate,»'1c 11 16 
He ſpy'd within the aviary. « > 119 


The Gardener lying in wait, Dο ? tow 1 1 


To perpetrate ſome knavery. N 
Ae e gn Aon; u 2d Nd. 4 
He knew his couſin's 49TH well a } 
To benfraidd io 14m of wot 4 of, j 

Of aught the 'Gardener e ebe | 


Nor ventur'd, in affairs ſo nice, 
To interpoſe his own advice. 


As toall ſalutary meaſures, 

He truſted to that native wit, 

Abounding in inventive treaſures, 
And inexhauſtible as PITT, 


In State Aﬀairs, if n not W 
Nicxxo may be an example, 
When we credit to our betters, 


To make it generous and amps. ad 
Bix occhi thus, upon the brink af mia, ; 
Smil'd at the miſchief that was brewing. 


She was peeping thro' her window | Janice TM 8 


Juſt when ſhe Heard her Wand — 
Not'as a rats, n 2 An or © 
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A rat 
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A rat that's peepiiiy thro” x trap; * gutnue a 
But as a cat rp 
A cat with a conſidering car 
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Whilſt he was knocking at the gate, | 
BI x DOSCH ſlily deſcende j 
She knew the temper of her mate, 
Enough to gueſs what he e N gn Vf) 
Having incog. upon occaſ ions 
Aſſiſted at his eonſultations. 
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The council-room was under-ground,..., 
Where he repair'd when he alighted ; 
The bill againſt his ſpouſe was found, 
And the poor ſoul to be indicted. 
A trial was decreed, 
Proceedings ſettled and e | 
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The Court brakiſp, at pits is thi ik, | . 
Till things ſhould be reveal'd; ß; | It 
Bin voce#t4 iſſu'd from an empty ck, 2 ay | 
Where ſhe had lain conceal'd. 2 il} 
| 


1 1 Qnigs 
Her huſband took. a & a turn. or "wo, = E | I | 
To ſmooth the wrinkles on N. brow ;. „ 1 ; 
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Then ſmiling.likeqmind at eaſe}. /, 
He march'd cup to his Lady's chamber, © 
And found Ba NDOSeCHHA on her knees ITY. WA. 
Before a crucifix of amber 
A ſityation, n, 7; a9. 2 
That he beheld: with kwdigeadbb. 


But he kept down his {yelling bile, 
Inform'd by ſober reaſon, 
That his revenge, delay'd a while, 
Would not be leſs in ſeaſon ; ; 
She neither mov'd her eye, nor her eye - brow, 
Till ſhe had ſung the Litany quite through. 


Then riſing with a chearful air, 
So modeſt, and fo unaffected, 


'That ANGRAVALLE well might ares 
When he conſider'd and reflected: 


However, with ſome perturbation, 


He fiammer'd this W ;.. PLLA ENTS 


' ; 1190932! bas ww: A am 
te I muſt a afternoon, 
« On bus'neſa, that I cant Meglec tt; 
% To- morrow I Will be hefe ͤο]n; 951! 
60 1 58 perhapyz/thim you expect. 
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oy I thought, if A: did nat appear, 
% Knowing bow great your glove and care is, 
4 That you would certainly; my dear, 
4 Be full of fears and quandaries?: | 
« 80 I muſt inſtantly go back, 2 
As ſoon as I have got a ſnack. J Sd f 


Whilſt this ſame ſnack was getting ready, 
PauLIxA call'd upon her ſcholar, 

A circumſtance that kept him ſteady, 
And help'd him to digeſt his choler. 


His meal diſpatch'd, he ſet out in an amble, 
Full of his great and wiſe intentions, 

BinpoccHla, ina ſhort preamble, 
Explaia'd her doubts and apprehenſions: 


Laid open all her plans and ſchemes, 
Her arguments and ſpeculations, 
Which were ſo far from being dreams, 
Paving thought them revelations; 
Her ſchemes, like Harlequinerys, 
Were all dumb ſhew, and ſcenery ; 


-toonts3ts aidi—nu3 Hom 

The whole, ſo artſully in rente. 
So free from all affected ares, 

It muſt ſucceed, i tepreſented 494 end 

By any tolerable players: : 2437 Dak 


PavLiink 
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PUMA KA % is 2 ae * 91s BER ' 
In which DIY a n kne I, | 
Aasq blu 91 es He 24 ik hob 


„ile 281 gaivw 4 15" 
They were reſolv'd to try t | vt, 


And ſet abogt ĩt with good - will, 
Knowing eee e SH 
They migbt be forc'd to ſhew their (kill; | 
Which made Paulina haſten home, 
To be prepar'd agaiĩnſt the time to come. 
bys1q but b ne ite. 1 
118 NA told the Gard'ner in the entry, 
To mind her meſſage,” and take heed, 
To leave his poſt where he was ſentry, 
And let his Lady know with ſpeed, 
That ſhe Rad quite forgot to fay, 
The meſſage he was to convey : 
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That ſhe had bus? neſs in edn. es: 
But ſhe would ſend the fringe and lace, 
Drawings and patterns for the gown, 
 Bytkgnown maid the Releghöiſe:?: 1 
uon bezst-Ili as ni 20 noH⁰ 
B. x poccnrs might "keep: her flattern, skill. 
Keep her all tight iF dhe flir dl. 
Till the had draw And Wöhd te pattern as: 
And the dengür that hüt Arn. 1 813 
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. IP 5 een as he ave Id f. ſpeak, 


Deliver it with reat preciſion, . 
Fr, * . v4 53 Þ* ol 213 ron 1 | 


And now, as! doom ag it was night 
He lock' d the gates of the great caurt 

And ĩntroduc'd the jealous Knight, 

; By a back-way, or ſally- port: 

Within the av'ry, in ambuſcade 19 5 

His Lord and Maſter watch'd and e 


705 A* 


Being firſt inen W went, 
That none had enter'd ever ſince his going, 

15 070 a wench PauLixa ſent . 
That -was above, .drawing deſigns for ce 


A Bolognoiſe, with ſcarf and veil, 
Twanging thro? the noſe, and ſacllag, 
As if ſhe had been from head to tal, 

Loaded with'a Naples ſuſling, * 


AW0Yg. 303/101 40197159 haus 2901 +4; 
The night was Gill, che moon was bright, © 
When he, in an ill-fated hour, 
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Our jealous Knight, in the firſt place, 
Summoned all his wife's relations, 
As witneſſes of her diſgrace, - 
And of his-wrongs and patience, 
Dragging along with many others, 
His Lady's father and her brothers. 


How did her brothers ftorm, her father weep, 
When op'ning her room door, upon the bed, 

They all beheld the lovers faſt aſlee p, 
Upon her boſom lay Niegvo's head. 


But when they faw the lovers riſe, 
How great their wonder! what muſt they ee : 
They hardly could believe their eyes, 
Seeing PavLina in Niceno's cloaths— 
And here the injur'd wife began to hector. 
Reading the following Le dure: 


His jealous. fits were ev*ry h our, 

Nay, ev'ry minute, growing ſtronger, ” 
*Till he had put it paſt my pow'r, 

To bear his folly any longer. 


Having obſery'd the jealous fool; 
Following me When I was dick, 
Every time I went to fivol, 
I own, it tough'd me to the quick: 


20 PAaULINA's 


. 
a a 


A 8 


ZACHARY!S\ DALE 


 Paviina's goodneſs and de voti. 

Was ſhock'd at determination, 
Inſiſting it was a raſh notion. 

Altho' ſhe d dthe provocation: 
Adviſing me to club our wis, 
To try to cure my huſband's fits |! 

Whilf AnGRAVALLE was away, © 
Indeed, I bluſh whilſt I am ſpeaking, 
I ſpy'd the Gardner where he lay, 
Watching, like a thief, and ſneaking. 
So having found the 8 [ (onaht... 4 
A key that turn'd the garden door lock, 
J was tranſported with the thought, 
Of puniſhing my ſtupid block. 


PavLina, as ſhe had often done, 


Borrow'd her couſin's cloaths,” and in the garden, 


In order to compleat our fun, 
Appear'd before the” era my ee 
My ſpouſe, we. did not doubt the leaſt, 
Would be infarm'd. as we deſif'd, 
We knev that the ſuſpicious beaſt, 
With rage and vengeance would be fir'd, 
3 G His - 
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His ſecond going was to deceive, 
It happen'd juſt as we ſuppos d, 
And now, I humbly conceive, 
He is K. expos'd 
This is the hiſtoxy, 
of all this myſtery, 
And now I beg, his temper ſuch is, 
To be _— from his clutches.,— 


Her huſband, touch'd with true compunction, 
Acknowledg'd his tranſgreſſions, 
She ſpoke with ſo much force and unQtion, 
He promis'd before all the ſeſſions, 
If ſhe would pardon what was paſt, 
That this offence ſhould be the laſt. 


And as a proof that his deſigns were good, 
The Gardener ſhould be diſcarded ; 
She ſhould chuſe ſervants, and go where ſhe would 
Ungarded. 


Binpoccnia conſented, 
And never afterwards repented, 
PavLina to her maid retir'd, 
Which maid was not according to the letter, 
But in this faſhion was attir'd, 
On purpoſe to conceal Niceno better. 
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So well he acted, I'M eng ige, 
f That this NTE#No might have Fr K 
J On any theatre, or ſtage : 
| The ſnufling Bolognia maid.” 
PavLiina dreſs'd herſelf before yay went, 
Her maid had brought her cloaths for that intent, 
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People that I ſuſpect for ſcoffers, | 
Pretend, that while PavLina was undrefling, 
N1ceno made her handſome offers, 
Which ſhe could not refuſe, he was,ſo preſling, 
They were together, tis confeſs'd, 
Two hours before ſhe could get dreſs'd. 
However *twas, 1s undecided, 
But as to him he was compleat, 
In ev'ry circumſtance provided, 
And fit to ſerve a pions cheat; 
But to be able to ſerve two, 
1s more than outher you or I can do. 
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F PROLOGUE 
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PRIVY COUNSELLOR'S 
AND THEF 


STUDENT of Law's TALE. 


NCE on a time, how many years ago, 
As I could nivir learn, you cannot know, 
A Member of the Parliament, 
And a Law-ſtudent, his relation, 
Rode out of town with no intent, 
Unleſs it was for recreation. 


Full ſixty is the Member, and hath ſeen, 
Many a famous King and comely Queen. 
In yvery reign, in yvery age, 
He floriſh'd in proſperitie; 
In the beginning was a Page, 
Now Privy-Counſellor is he. 


His perſonage is grave, and fall of ſtate, 
Yielding him weight and vantage in debate; 
G 4 But 


But with a - al companion gay and free z: 


No. geremony, no myſterious airs; PRE | 
Juſt as a Privy- Counſellor ſhould bas... £1 


17 he had been a Page of the Back- ſtairs. 


The Student's father j is in perfect health, 


Thank God, and waxes daily ſtrong in wealth ; 2: 


Wants not his ſon to get a heap, 
But Juſt enough of Law, 

. fo guard bis own Eſtate and keep- 
The Neighbourhood in awe ; 

And I dare venture to maintain, 


Herein his father's hopes ſhall not be vain. 


Allbeit, he doth not attend the Courts, 
And redith none but GzoryreryY's Reports; 
Yet Pow, lying yvir on the table, 
Opin and ſpread, 
He is counted full as able, 
As if he had him in his head. 


So, as'I ſignify'd before, theſe two, 
Ride out of town, having nought elſe to do. 
Six miles from town this Member hath a box, 
For cöntemplätien good; 
Where he retires, as thoughtful as an ox, 
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He creeps ihito his box of ſtone, 
Sometimes for pleaſure, oftenet for him; > 

Or when he is tir'd of ev'fy one, | 
Or ev'ry one is tir'd of him. 


It is called a Box, and there's a reaſon why, 
Becauſe therein a man lies himſelf by— 
Within a box, if you your cloaths conceal, 
The faſhion and the worms conſpire; 
To make a ſuit that was genteel, 
Fit only for the Sheriff of a ſhire; 
But good enough for you, 
If in your box you lie too long perdu. 
When you come out again 'twill be too late, 
You and your coat will both be out of date.— 


Here then they light, and now ſuppoſe em dining, 
Suppoſe them alſo grumbling and repining ; 
The bacon's fuſty, and the fowls are tough ; 
The mutton overdone, the fiſh not done enough : 
The cloth is drawn, the wine before them ſet; 
Wine, like themſelves, entirely on the fret: 
Mutt'ring their pray'rs, exchanging. looks aſcew, 
Juſt like two rival beauties in a pew. 


What might have happen'd no. one can decide, 
Had not, by. fortune or deſign, 
The 
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The Butler in the cellar ſpy'd, 
A hoard of admirable wine ; 

Bounce goes the eork ; ſparkles the glaſs; 

Couſin, here's to your fav'rite laſs. 


And hers their purgatory ed 5 
For after this, 
They enter into perfect bliſs, 
Drinking like perfect friends. 
Drinking, becauſe drinking promoteth joking 3 
Joking, without inſulting or provoking. 
The ew'ning finiſhes with equal glory, 
The worthy Counſellor propoſing 
To make a cloſing, 
By telling-each a merry ſtory. 
I have one fram'd, ſays he, inGroryry*'s phraſe; 


Grorrar's the Courtier's language of thoſe days, 


The Student likes the motion wels?“ 
Says he, Il'Hanſwer you with one quite new g © 

My Tale in eourtly ſpeech I cannot tell; 
But I can tell A err ks tfite. - gif 20] 
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„ 
EIGNID in Yorkſhire one of mity fame, 
Clepid King Gr1Gc, as kronikels proclaim; 
Thitk Prince delighted ay ia mirth and ſport, 
Fatis and jollitries of yvery ſort: 
And now when pepil lough, and rage, and play, 
Folk name them merry Grigs until this day. 
This King, I undirſlond, hath venimid bis blud, 
Whereby he hath loſt his, corage and, his;rud 5 
Sore Sent is he by Cupid and bis mother, tt 
And wee-begone far more than any other. 
The Kingis mother dere, Qgeen MN bighty 
Becauſe her her, alſo her ſkin is white, 


Clepid, called. Thilk, this ſame. Japis, jeſts. Rage, frolick. 
Venimid his blud, tainted, Corage and his rud, his ſtrength, his 
ſpirits, and complexion, Shent, hurt, Hight, called. Heer,.. 


hair, 
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Is Queen of Carteſy, and Beautis pride, - 
Gentil and; modeſt as a maidia bride... 
She ſends to Potikers and Leeches grave, 
Prays them to ſave his life, and membris ſave; 
Ne drogue, ne inſtroment mote him avail; 
His joints are loſen'd, and his cheekis pale; 
And that he erf would ſing, and laugh, and jeer, 
Hath not he ſmilid once in Ha year. 


There is a Conjorer, a /o/til wight ; 
This Conjuror the Queen conſults by night: 


The Nekromanzir, according to his guiſe, 4 
Caſte th his figures, poreth on the ſkies, .. Wi 
And redith how to cure the Kingis woe, Ha! 
His Grace until an heling-well ſhall go, Plo 
And bathe his lims for ſivin nights therein; | Om: 
And ſivin maidins, ſtripped to the ſkin, Lie 
Shall te his body, till one, by her deviſe, The 
And cunning ng hele him in a trice. For 

| F Nor 
Both King ad Qgeen, you may be very ſure, _ 


Are in preat haſte to ſet about the cure, 


Now is ſhe ſetten forth in brave array, 

And with the ſel King upon her ways 1 
5 C 

eee, phyſics.  E-f;formenly. lia, half, Suni Fight, Heale 
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Trcompany d with Minſtrells and Japers, - ' 
Jugglirs and Morrice-dancers, cutting eapers. 
One time that thing which Miniſters delite, 
Shall, in another ſeaſon, breed deſpite, 

For when the King 4s ſad, it is ungracious thing, 
If everich-one is merrier than the King. 

In this ſort journeying, they come at laſt 

. Unto the well, wherein the King him caft ; 

His body chafid is, with ſpecial care, 

By ſivin naked damſills paſſing fair. 


The King hath view'd them well in yvery piece, 
Withouten ſplint, or malanders, or greaſe ; 
Hard are their breaſtis, ſkin as ſmothe as glafle z 
Plomp be their bottocks, and as tight as braſs ; 
Smale are their feet; each feature, every limb, 
Lies in the faireſt form, and ſweeteſt trim, 

The Queen examined hath craftily, 

For Maidens of the beſt virginite; 

None of tk eſe ſivin hath ſplit her maidins-hede, 

As in theſe dayes moch reſon was to drede, 

Handlid and chafid with et daintyneſs, 

Merid the King to gather Ine; | 

* Yccompany\d, 5 Everich, every. Papers, jeſters. 


Piece, part. Sik, ſuch. Daintyneſs, elegance. Luſtyneſs, ſtrength, 
Health, Kc. (xc e a by TY IM 


And 
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And notabul itiis lo everrchege mind nf Vo or nn Df 
How he is raid and cheriſhedi thereby i 9E 
The ſivinth day hey all are out of paia iis baP, 
Symptome of helrhe appearid weryiphing! + + 1 + 
Whereat the Qaten rejoices, as is need. 
Honoring the Maidin Who hath done the deid 4 
And vet, when hefteturnid hath to Court, 
The King mute not be pleas'd in any fort ; 
And all that Lords and Ladys can invent, 
Shall but encreaſe the Kingis diſcontent ; 
Wherefor the dutyfull Queen hieth her, 

And counſelleth agaia the Conjorer. 


He ſpieth in his ſecret Boks of Magie. — 
How the ſame Maidins mote him recbiße; Aw 
And yvery buxom Maid ſhall ſpeke a tale, My t 

And 


And every Maid to make him lough aſſail; 
And ſhe that makes him lough ſhall thence be led, | N 


And have the Kingis company in bed; W 
In bed, or any other pleaſaunt place, I am 
Wherever it ſnall pleaſe the eng Grace. Pleaſi 
78M | #190 943 0D 07 2373 fh:w 5 Bot I 

And lo !-th& Queen theſe joyfül tidiags "bears That 
To chappil, ent the Maidins ale ir pray r6— 0 Us 0 Oft al 
v1} ſtad 303-288 .3t£9! 9117 2868 TT TSS. Yet h 

Not 3 E h, ev Mote, might. Boke of Magie, Leg: 
85 5 Ar ag Nahe, l to a eg a . 
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Away the Maidins hurry, them from Matins, 


Apparelling themſelves in ſil and fattins; 
And all the ſivin Damszills, out of haaud. 


Are ſet before the Rang, at his command? 
He doth ordain each Maid to ſpeke by lot; 
Allſo, becauſe ne word ſhal! be forgot, 
A Scribe is there, to notice all they ſay—. 


And now ſix Maids have talk'd for haf a day; 


And yet, for all the talking they can make, 
They ſcarce can keep the Kingis Grace awake. 
Then came the ſivinth Maidin in degree, 

But cannot ſpeke her tale for modeſty. 


My tale, faies ſhe, I wold begin, but fear 
A word unſeemly to a modeſt ear; 
My tale without this word cannot be told, 
And to deliver it I am not bold 


«© What means the Maidin ? quoth the King; in irty | 


«© You may gloze any word, it you enquire.” 


I am no Clerk, ſaies ſhe, her Grace well knows, 


Pleaſith you, Sir, may teach me how to glaxe; 
Bot I will trie to do the beſt I may, 
That you may better frame what I would ſay— 


Of all God's creatures. its the choiceſt fare: 
Yet he 1 has the leaſt, has the beſt MG 


In tre, in a paſſion, Enquire, ſhady. let, ſcholar. Glee, 
4% I ſhall 


to Nr up ænigmatically. 


88 


PRIVY-COUNSELLOR'S TALE. 95 


19 


— 
2 
= Os, _—— 
* „ 5 * = — * 
— r 


8 
96 PRTVV.FeUNnsELILon's TAE. 


% T ſhall not graunt your pray'r, the Klug reply? 
40 Riddils Are derk, and parapbiafe ls wide: 9 4210 v4 
% Bot well I know the Latin And the Putch ; de t 


% Now any of d ſe tongues, if you're inclin'd, IAG 
% Fair Maid, f may ſeem to” Meß um . would 


Gn dens n deb Ivit ee ud on? 
— Dutch (quoth the Nec) wy ſon,” the Maid 
demands, 4 


It is a congue no Chriſtian undirſtands.— 

— Well (quorh the King) Tale roman, this drede- 
full name, . 

% That werkith 1 in you ſo much Arife and ſhame, 

* Pronounce they Fotæ throughout all Germany; 

%% Now vou may bore your Kory Landi.“ | 


- * 


Sir, quoth the — Maid, upon a time, 
A jolly Knight there was in all his prime, 
-Soot were his eyes, and manly was his face, 
Luſty his limbs, his body 3 in good caſe; 

A piercing and a pleaſant look withall,” 
Ne vice had he, but that 27 Fan V were e 
(Here the King turning, ge ibs befeeck, u 


To «loſe, AP. nor Keren ber rg). 


150%; 2M, 


iaS- 1 a er:“ 


Hardiy, boldly.” 0 0, Ke — Alete, 
1 vs 


4% Of Fraunce and ToſcatyT have A touch; * eee 


* 4 
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Upon a joyful tide che Ring of Kent 
| Proclaimid hath a noble Turnament, _ 
1 There yvery Knight enſorced is to be, bug 
1 Unleſs he will be held of willanie; . ew 43 
Our Knight, Sir Aua pos, the debonaire, 
1 Mote thither with his Squire and ſteed repair: 
And having traveled five days anend, 
The Knight and Squire unto-a meadow abend, 
Ynamilid with pinks and cowſlips gay, 
Thro' which a rivir glides as bright as ſammir-day ; 
Upon the banks grows many a'beachin tree, 
And many a ſpreding oak moſt fair to ſee; 
| There they eſpied in the criſtal lake, 
Three naked damzills of an hevenly make: 
Their wimples and-their gowns of broudid filk, 
Ywrought with gold, their ſmokkis white as milk, 
And all their coſtly garments were diſplay' d 
Vndir an aged oak's ynticing ſhade, 


foo 
2 


Behold the Knightis color changeth hue, 
as At ſight ſo unexpected and ſo new. 
* Not that Acteon's hap ydraddid he, 

I Worry'd belike lor; andacitie. | 


8 ul tide, time of reſtivity. Held 0 Abet 2ded, and 
% 1 4 ced to the condition of a vaſſal. 22 ; degraded, nd. 
2? Wend, mm . A 1 eln, d. 


* * 1 10 The i 
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54 PRIVY-COUNSELLOR'S TALE. 
| The Knight he bloſh'd, becauſe he «hoe within, | 


Such nakidnefs ſhall make a ſaint to fin,— 

Gazith Sir Au box with all his mite; 

Taſteth thereof the Squire hut brief delite, 
For being more ynclined unto prey, 


Stealid their ſmokkis and their robes away. 


The Maidins noted the unworthy ſwain, 


And calling to the Knight, declare their pain; 
Soon the ynragid Knight arreſt the Squire, 


And tarnith to the Maids with their attire, 
Making excuſes, he could do no leſs, 

For his intruſion on their nakidneſs, 
And with profound reſpect and reverence, 
ng: each x7 turns, he bears him hence. 


He is hardly gone, before they all agree, 


They ſhould have.done the Knight ſome corteſy ; 


And call him back. The eldeſt ſuſter ſpoke, 
Sir, we be Fairys, living by this broke 3 ; 
And /kirly unſit it is ſor us, D 3642 


That have ſuch power, to . rn 
Wherefore ſome tok ins at gur hands receive. 


And for myſelf, this tokin will I leave, 
Wymen to picaſure you, | ſhall evir ſtrive 


l 0 gal- 


Ln any land, lo bag a3 yo you'rs alive, anos 


Tt mri 


Thote, thought; WY brook — 


bisMerniiq im (ad dzoup) SHAW 162, 


1 
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And you mall nivir fail in men g A 
And when you pleaſe, mall pleaſe them without 


meaſure. . 


„ 
„ 


10 19 : 


tout eee 
The ſecond Pay: fajah, Sir mud on cok 

Is of a nature wondros to be ſpokin== * a 

And now the Damzill's tale cannot le 

Her face, as any burning coal, is rede 

Quoth then the King, divining ſottely, 

The word you ſeek is Fot aſſuredly— 

True, ſaies the Maid; and fo the Fairy ſaith, 

That whoſeſoever Fetz he queſtioneth, - 

Shall make an anſwer; or if gone ſhe pives, 

The Fotz ſhall fare the worſe for't while ſhe lives. 


My fufter, quoth the third, under correction, 

'Your tokin's good, but lacketh of perfection. 

The Forz may be, by accidental cauſe, 

So buſy, that ſhe cannot move her jaws; © 

Whenever this doth happen, I intetid oO 
Her next door neighbour anſwer for her friend. 

| el 1 1s aro xd Als 40 nA 


sd 2 253038! Non VE 
The King 58 Langer can, . rain ro 1 hter, 


Alſo the Queen herlelf him follows af er. 
*« I will reward you well. for this auens 
65 Meanwhile (quoth he) my-pritty Maid, go on.” 
H 2 The 


11 
| 
| 


the Doctor's terms, 


100 NIN NSH YTALR, 


The Knightjnegyuirhaving ſeen , gin 2d 1” 
Thinketh gheay, Apr ih ian in thatitheyolays 9Iqqsb odT 
Ie overtakey;he $q8inds Aandiom ahey ide, 2918} . 
Diſcourſing on«theFairys,: fide; by fide : 
Happened, 3: Fre 943neighbouring abbey, guibnif 
Rideth abroad in gallant pomp that day,, Paid 


Mounted he is vpon,a-dapple mare 
And loketh altogether void of care; rh + 
Roſy his cheeks, a twinkling hazle eye, 4 14 


He ſeemid Patriarke of Venerie: 
Or, Pontiff of renowned Baal. Per, 
Certes you ſhall not oft meet ſuch, a Freer, 


Nequir, never. Foy, Fairy. Jaben, banter. 
Freer, Friars! | 51.0 + 
Baal-Peor, or Baa?-Phegor, from whence, perhaps, Pego, and. 


the adjunt Ba, whoſe Prieſts are opprobriouſly called BaAoxc, 


or Followers of. Boal-Peor ;. who, according to Dr. Middleton, was 
a, God of the Moabites, the ſame with Priapus, (See Germans 


guedam Maonumenta, by Dr. Conyers Middleton, S. T. P. in quarto,, : 


pz Gg. with two manuments, elegantly engraved, of Bad Aon rt.) 
Ehe Doctor ſays, from the authority of the Fathers, that he was 
the hobby · hoi ſd of [the women of Iſrael; p. 69. That the acw- 
married women had an Adalm Tantiginiu which, our language is 
incapubſe of rendevitugg) and, that they not only took great delight 
in getting; aſteie ofthis idol, but they were eỹH d to do ſo, as 
a religions oeremonꝶ. iq dT he Doctor has given! al deſeription of one 

of thaſe i; eee had. ig good fortune oy. Ie Rome. 
as gur Ladies arg mot guy; 55 Nee l' 0 


monies of the, es 0 Tas S eghcerned is {0g wok 
erudition to exp ain to them Acbeien the meaning 


Hanſtica. ore * abs erh 


> 2 Ps 1 EY 
"+ 02. 9 > 9 "4.7 * þ 


erer g. 


PRIVY:COUNSETULOR?STNLE. ror 
y The Knight accoſtetlf him, note th the beat 
I The dapple mate that bears the ſtately pfieſt ; 
% Fetz, ſiies the Kbigbtf I qgeſtionfther to apy” 
7 Whither thy maſter Meth him this wWägh ?: 
1 Finding ſhe needs muſt anſwer him par foree, 
1 Diſtinctly anſwers Fetx, tho? ſomewhat hoarſ,,, 
4 What you require, I will deliver brief, ba1nuoM 
My matter is avowrerer and thief; Is 119501 Lap 
He hath robb'd the ſacreſty of churches plate, In vio2 
And to his lemmas bearerh it in ſtüte. 
The Prieſt, aſtony'd ſuch a voice to find, © 
Believeth Sathanas is there behind gn 


- 
"© 2 
* * 8 
r 


The Idol's head is like the head of a cock; but inſtead of a 
beak, is a ſtupendous Faſcinum: Upon the baſe i is W ZOTHP 
KOEMOY, the Saviour of the World. BY J 25 


I cannot believe (however reſpectable hs bot ty) that the | 
children of the Roman Nobility wore the Faſcinum * their 
necks. I do not mean that it is an unbecoming ornament; one 
may be eaſily convinced of the contrary, b ing an eye n 
— Wet 1 ing to the Doctor, and his land br. U . Sith 
which, as I 1d before, he has obliged the Public, in his Genuine 
Antiquities; but, conſidering the ingenuity of the Romans, why 


ö might not their Faſtiuum be the ſame, and for the ſame purpoſe, as 
' that ot the Chineſe2 If the Doctor had ſeen thoſe ot Mrs. Chenivix, 

| he certainly woold/ have bee of another [opinion But What is, 

| the mt e 3s, mo in a ety age ANY 
kee a _Y. 4 1 * of an 

24 mom 

; hypotheſis," up pon vaty 131191 the exymolo r * uuns 
} * adulterer. 3 miſtreſs, « 11 oil at: 


H 3 Deſcendeth 


”"_ 
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P 
| Deſcendeth fig, the mare, voseth repentaunce, Bindet 
Leving the Knighf talking with new acquaintance z.,, Holde! 
The Prieſt is lame, and ng great baſk c an make, And le 
He wadaies like a duck e drake..... 253% died bro / And w 
ai ede va dee 4! Elſe 1 
Fus, quoth the Knight, pray tell me, a5 we ga, Ravyl 
What i is it makes ba Freer waddil ſo? No 
Sir, quoth the 1 Ye a year agon,. 48 
Our Abbot and my Maſter, F reer JOHN, 12 
Diſcourſing, riding round the Abbot's Perk,. Shap 
Of leachery and prankis in the derk; O pin 
The Abbot ſoftly rounith brother Jon x, WW The 
All fauncies have 1 proven everich one, Thre 
Whereby a man may find the greateſt j joy. Untc 
The pleaſanteſt his talents to employ, | Of | 
Yet thereto, tho“ I oft have been inclia'd, The 
Have not I yvir praQtic'd out of kind., * Or 1 
Nor I, ſaies Freer Joan, I do declare; Thi 
Trie we then, ſaies the Abbot, with the mare: "A 
But reaſon giveth property the place, | Anc 
| Wherefor chyſelf ſhalt have the firſt MO 8383 No 
Freer conſents, and, Br kid evi deeds?” © CUE 
Vaginlaths rant. ware be rings the beads ; þ 
| MT tk en ions l n et I hi 
Rounith, whiſpers, Prove ied Out of kind, nl 2 


Bindeth 
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Bindeth therewich mine hinder leggis twain, 
Holdeth me faſt the Abbot by the rein 34 0 7 
And letting go his ſteel} he praunceth by, 
And wich a kick lamid the Freer's thigh z 
Elſe I had been, upon my corp'ral 5 

Ravyſhed by a Freer and Abbot bob. 


03 evalem 3147 fes 
Now forward Koight and Lanes companion trotss 


Laughing the Knight, and communing with Fo/z ; 
Upon a hill not far they do deſcry 4 FJ 
A caflil fair, with 76uris broad and high z. . .. 
Shaped their courſe unto the caſſil ſtrait, | 
= Opin'd the Porter hath the caflil gate; 
© The Seneſchal hath led the Squire and Knight 
Through goodly chambris curioſly bedight, 
Unto an hall hung round with tapiſtry, | 
Of Paakon's Hoſt drenchid in the Red Sea: 
There at their ſupper fit the Gouvernante, N 
Or Lady of the Caſſil, and her Aunt, 
This Lady is a Wedo, freſh and young,. 
And frolickſome, and hath a merry tong FA 
And looks ſo kind, and ings | ſuch lovelome Arts 7 
No marvel that her Lord hath braf his reins, 


Welcome, Sir Knight, fates fhe;" utto my board, 
I have-not ſeen a nobler ſince my Lord, 


1 4 


1 's 214% \ * \k 2A; 54 8. e 1 ay 1 f " 


7 vwrit, * Drenchid, drowned, Tong, ton gue. 
Braſt 2 broke, | 
Ha4. The 


* 1 2 QUNSELALQRNSYDA LE. 
The Knight Ua Squire ſjt them dawn t eat, 


The board is cover'd vit all kind, of meat l, «5-1 


Rich wines the « Papes pppt in eriſtal glaſs, ; ,1,. 5 of 
And many a choice conceit and lud doth: paſkeni 1 
The hour is late „Aatrieth the Aung, for ſpite, I no"?! 
Rifeth the N wicheth a good night. 


bbc 


The Knight i in, We, thinketh on, his, Hoſt, . 195 UH 
Sleep hath he none, for wantouneſs, of bock. & 19933 
This bounteous Wedo gives her maids.a call. 


Chuſing the beſt, and faireſt of them all; 
Biddeth her go-unto the Knight, and "ia 
She comes to ſolace. him till it is day; 
And that ber Lady bids, her. ſay; in bed, 
How much ſhe wiſhes ſhe was in her ſtead; 
Bot may not haye che opportunity, 10 
Becauſe, for ſpite, her Aunt with her doth lie. 
The maidin flies, her heart with gladneſs beats, 
Strippith, and creepith in between the ſheeis ; 
Turnith the Knight unto the maidin: gent, TH 
And both do paſs the ume with moch content=e . 
And aftir they had, ragid ta the full. Hi, ge 1 { 
Strokid the Knight, and giveth Jatz a pulll, 
And ſaieth, little Fotæ, tellich meltrae !: 
Be you aggrieg g with. that Fvg dorſe at n’ - 
As I am a Chriſtian, Foin- replied. Met i. vin g o 
I aivir paſs'd a nigkt with ſo much gleews © on ei Hen 
n Now 6 ey dheays07 1999 575 + mg 7 5 8 
P 


224y94 6984 £41647 S TALE. 


Up ſterts the Maile FaKeth in ait. mah, dan 
Into the- eobks Wert that bat Tad la 7 Ha i uod 1 5 
And finds ber Laa 5 ud gig were. ann 
Muſing and pond? W Sdlels 9. char, n : 18 
von Knight; düdch lte, . 4 Men, dt "Gmerhing, 5 
badder, boog & KANN 3 

He conjur'd hath the Devil in my y bladder ; ein „ 
Aſter he did me twenty times, Aa more, ad dived Loy 
Oftner than ever I was done before, I bbs unod wid 85 
He pulleth Fetz, and of its on ahora” 1 en * 
Spekid the mouth than nivir atters Word n 
Child, quoth the Lady, ſet your mda caſe, | 6 
Moſt of us all have Hadithe ſumé diſtüfe: 
Working anights at ſoch a grievous rite; 00 0 
Lozens the Fotz's tongue, and makes TOP * 
The Lady thinks to humour her is beſf. 
She deems her head is light for want of reſt— | 
Yes, ſaies the Maid; they have tongis wikhoat doubt, 
I have ſeen Forzet tongis hanging out: - i 
Go, get to reſt; replies the Lady bright, oh 360% 
A little fleep will ſet your matters Fights Er 
The Maidin goes, the Lady at the Wein L 902 bi. lows. 
Harkneth, and ſtealetch e S AUA bob Heist baA 
Sir Knight, quoth ſhe} it/13 ob Geb 3 poy 28 
To give my Maidefſts: Ag unto che Det; © i | R 
Fotz is no chamber für mean gh,” bias 144th -; 
He might have been content with a worle room. 

5 I ofe 
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I uſe no fiend;”quoth' he, but have à fill, 


Talk, faies the Lady, I engage this ring, 
You neither make it talk, whyſſel, nor fing— 


Out flew the Knight, moſt terribly array d. | 


At ſight whereof the Dame was nought afraid 
Upon the bed the Lady hath he pitch'd, 
And there ſhe lay as if ſhe was bewitch'd ; 
And after many pleaſaunt fancies there, 
Breethed the Knight awhile to take the air; 
And whiſpering the Foz, holding his noſe, 
Bidding my Lady's Fetz tell all ſhe knows. 
Gapith the Fetz, and gabbill'd far and wide, 
Telling ſoch things, the Wedo ſwore ſhe ly'd. 
I yield, ſays ſhe — you are a (kilfull youth; 
I yield, if you will ſtop that liar's mouth 
"Tis mighty well, ſaies be, we ſoon ſhall trie, 
Whether my Lady's Fotz has learnt to lie? 
And thruſting into Fotz's mouth a gag, 

Her next door neighbour's tong began to. wag, 
Saies ſhe, in a crack'd voice, like one you feign, 
All that Forz ſaith 'm ready to maintain. 
Enough, the Lady faith, Sir Knight, have done, 
Here, take the ring, L own 'tis fairly won; 
And ſince you are a Knight of ſo great pow'r, 
Freely I offer both myſelf and dower 3 


. | » And 


. 
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And certes one was made for t'other's ſaxe - 
For you can give no more than I can take. 


The fabul's finiſhed, the King is Hela, 
The Damzill is contented yvery deal; 


And Gx had ſons, and they had many heirs, * 


And they were all like GR 1G, all free from cares, 
Their hearts would nivir fink no more than cork, 


And tho' no Kings, they ſtill are Dukes of Yor «+ 


Hele, whole, recovered, 


—— 
Has — 


— 


1 — a, 
7 1 <P 
N be _ —— 
= . - * 8 


—_— 


$.- + gr. 


WA 0 THAdU re D 


1161 | 
2281 1 ' 
d 
, - 1497310 
Aeg 139349) 
5 
$1997% tion 2N-itzq 09. 1513 119494 2A 


- 21291} dt nt mid gon nonsw 203 asdw N 

ai e 1016 f; 100ds-Fom 19h on oH 

| essig io od ,og mid 351 li a 18d T 
$i | Asswl Jon Hi off filet mid 2blod 2d *odil A 
| | Ei 196 2521201 d10b Qoilimi-rivg 107 

doi gn ei Sn n Lian id breed died ot 

00% d bas vnolieH il wodsle 210m Y 


1201186 


* 


{ 199. ) 


THE 


STUDENT of Law's 


r -B, 
OR, THE 
CURE for SYMPATHY. 
Ta IB: 

IGN of the Lamb, near Ludgate, you may find 
The ſign is emblem of the owner's mind; 
EuAMuRL Coorts dwelleth in that place, 

A Mercer, with an yvir-ſmiling face, | 
Speking ſo ſoft, and pityfull, and meek, 

It ſeems he rather bleateth than doth ſpeak ; 

All pepil that do paſs he humbly greets, 

Nay, when the wanton ſtops him in the ſtreets, 
Tho' he doth moſt. abhor the harlot's waies, 
That ſhe will let him go, he ſoftly praies: 
Altho' ſhe holds him faſt he will not ſwear, 
But, yvir-ſmiling, doth intreat her fair. 
He hath heard his Onkil ſay there is ne vice 
He mote eſchew like Harlotry and Dice: 
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Aarlots 
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Harlots make men unſit to get an heir, 
And Dice conſume all that the Har lots PAPERS N : 
This Onkil is a Scriv'ner in the rend, N 290 
Is rich, and lendeth mony upon lond, 
A batchellor, and old, and dredeful fly; 
And truſtith not to poſſibility; 

For he will ſee Euaxu EL have a ſon, 

Before he builds the houſe at Edmonton, 

With golden letters wrote upon the wall, 
Adviſing folk to name it Cooper-hall. 


The way EMAnUEt took. to get a wife, 

ls ſubject of this Tale, and beſt of all his life. 
EManvErL hath near ſerved out his years, 

Having ne vice at all the Onkil fears; 

Ne cauſe the Onkil hath to be afraid, 

Vice hath he none but craftyneſs of trade. 

And now above a month his maſtir's gone 

To drink the rede cow's milk at Vflington, 

And yvery day they loke him for to die 

Of a Conſump tion and a LipproſſcxcWec 
And for that he doth truſt EUAñ Fl.. 


He leaveth him alone to buy and fel. oe 


is Dame eee 
Io an Earl's Counteſs was the wafting mäfd. 
Poſys for v iaꝶs eontrives, ane him THURS, © hold 


And can 3 Seer Külghe . | 


I <4 _— Having 


Inn Don. 


STUDENT; OF, LAWS; TAUR., 


Haviag quaiat terms and phraſes to propound, 
Which thoſe that dwell by Poul's cannot expou ad ; ; 


But ſhe hath long been very ſick, and vows, 
How ſhe hath got the ſickneſs of her Spouſe; 
Her Huſband's kindred alſo do proclaim, 
How he hath got the ſickneſs of the Dame; 
That ſhe hath ſecret drogues, and but pretends” 
To uſe the drogues her Huſbano's Doctor ſends a, 75 
And ſo by following another courſe, 

She is grown better, and the Huſband worſe. 
The Doctor fates, that ſhe is whole and pure, 
And doubteh not that he hath done the cure: 
Her Spouſe will not be cur'd, the Doctor ſees, 
Becauſe of complication of diſeafe, © 
Doctor and ISA EL maintain it fill, 
That Isa BELL was ſmit by Rrcnard's ill; 
Ric hand rejoices ſhe hath gain'd helth, 
Maketh his will, and leaveth her his welk. 


IsaBELL's eye bath notic'd many a time, 
\ EvanveL Cooper entering in his prime, 

And hath delighted, man a time to ſee, 
Soch perfect maiden- like ſimplicitiee 


One ey' ning in hex chamber tbe will ſap - 
And bids the maid to call Emanuel ups! 
Bloſhing, and hanging down his heade, he comes, 


Sing kim down, and-loking at his thumbs; 


T7235 
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Upon the bed by her ſhe makes hitn'fit;.- - i 
And helpeth him to yvery dainty bit; 
Come, ſaies the Dame, filling a chf quite up, 
Take off this wine, I will not bate a fupy ß 
Unto my Maſtir*s helth,”quoth/he; and drinks it dry, 
Lord take his foul; ſaies ſhe, and falls to er :; 
Name him no more, for it will break my heart, 
The Doctor ſaies, that he ſhall ſoon depart, 50% 
And alſo faies, that when my Spouſe is flain, 

I ſhall not after him long time remain: 

By Sympathy his malady I have, 

And Sympathy ſhall join us in the grave: 

The remedy for Sympathy is ſure, 

But it is one I nivir will endure. © 

Quoth then EuxxsusL, weeping as he ſpoke, 

' Your caſe would-pierce a heart, if it was oak, 

Bot if you ſlay the life that you may ſpare, 

It is a fin as dedely as deſpair. T 
You ſpeke devout, quoth ſhe, but Heav'n's a friend 
To all that mean no ill when they offend. © 
Quoth he, that is but rely, I fear, 
For where the law is plain, the fault is clear. 
Is it not written that thou ſhalt nat kill; 
There fore 96 and WII. 
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I do confeſs, quot. lroaking N NN. +4) ons 
Deep is the judgment of our reaſoning— _ glad! bi. 
Beſides, ſaies he, my maſtir-may mend yet— | , 5 
With that at ones ſhe falls into a fit, 2164 No Ph 
Catches Emanuny by the hand, and fai, 1 


14 


For mercy's ſake, Exanver, cut my ſtaies. 
EMANUEL takes the knife, and cuts the eh 
And Isa BUL about his waiſt doth/clingz, + _: 
Feel but my heart, ſaies ſhe, how it dath beat, 

Put in your hand, EuanuL, farther; . 5 

In ſooth, quoth he, you are in piteons hap, 

The maid had beſt come up— I'll give a rap. 

No, no, quoth ſhe, I thank you for you love, .. 

Sit down upon the bed, you ſhall. not move; 

Pity for me hath wronght in you diſtreſs, 
Another cup will eure your hevyneſs. 

The wine, to make it richer cordial, 

Mingled the Dame, Cantharides withalls 
EMANYEL drinks it up, the wine is choice, - 
Wipeth his mouths and cleareth up his voice. 
Madam, quoth he, if Heaven doth.antend;, .. _ . 
To take away my Maſtir, and my friend... 
The byſneſs of che hop I'll undertakes»: i; 

Both for r 

In that I am contented well, quoth ſhe, 

Could I but take the, Care for Sympathy ; 
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It is a filthy cure—EManvzL, mark ; 
You may ſuppoſe yourſelf to be the ſpark : 
Take a young ſpark, it ſaies, and let him be, 
A maid, and modeſt, not paſt twenty · three; 
From 1 ſhall he begin to count, 
And do the deed, till he to thirty mount; 
And he muſt ſecret ſwear, and alſo both 
Shall bind their member with a fearfull oath, 
That neither he nor ſhe ſhall find delite 
But do the act, as if it was for ſpite, 
Quoth then Exan UEL, ſtiff as any ſtake, 
For now the wine hath made him quite awake, 
As to the maiden-term am not afraid 
As Bleſſid Maxx am I very maid; 
I am but three and twenty yelterday ; 
But for the oath I know not what to ſay ; 
I am content myſelf it ſo ſhould be, 
If that the members alſo will agree. 
That's in your pow'r, ſaies ſhe, there is no doubt, 
If you'll not think of what you are abont ; 
You muſt contrive, when you are oecupy'd, 
To think of any other thing beſide: 
For inſtance, u hen you are arrived there, 
Keep thinking of a rabbit or a hare 
And we need never feel, nor know no more, 
Than doth: the ſhuttle · cock and battledore ; 
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Without more words this treaty ſhall have force, 
And all the reſt are only forms of courſe. 


Leave we the parties interchangeably, , 
To take the ſolemn oath, and ratify. 
They both went on, thinking and nothing ſaying, 
Till the laſt payment of the ſum was paying; 
And then Emanver. cried out, I find, 
I cannot keep the hare within my mind ; 
When once you fall a ſpinning like a top, 
Rabbit and hare out of my mind do hop ; 
Go on, you fool, ſaies ſhe, what makes you ſtop. 
The ſum is paid, yet ſtill in bed they lay; 
His Sympathy is not quite ſweat away; 
Up ſtairs the maiden comes, raps at the dore, 
Shouting, my Maſtir's dede for yvirmore ; 
His man from Yſlington doth ſay, below, 
That he went off as any child ſhall go. 
Shout not, the Dame replies, L underſtand, 
(Holding EManuzL's handle in her hand) 
Run to the Undertaker of our ſtreet, 
I fear me, Ricyand will not long keep ſweet. 
I go, quoth ſhe, EuaxvUEL this day, 
Too far for health to loſe it in the way; 
And as it needs muſt be provoking pain 
To run this race of penitence again, 

12 | And 
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{ Jorr 10 


And az—your three-an twentieth year is ont, 
It is but ſafe to take another but: eat 
If this had been but a | pretenice or trick, 

She mote have pleaded falſe ait metick; 3 
But, as ſhe Rip! own'd the whole Latter 
It's evident, ſhe had no defign to cheat: 
And ſa EuANUEL, after fome pauſe, 
Mended the B ill and put in a new clauſe, — 


1 
q 
4 
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I will not Paint the diſmal funeral, 
The Wedo's lamentations tragital ? 
Wnoſo delighteth to depicture woe, 
Richly deſerveth wfetekedne fs alf: 
Yet can I not deſeribe without u ſigh, 
The penalties that wait on perjury, 
EMuANurt is foreſworn ; it is his doom, 
To languiſh'with one foot within the tomb: 
For three whole moons in raging pain he lay, 
The fourth, the perjur'd limb is ſnatch'd away. 
Heav'n is appeas d at laſt, Emanver's found, 
And for ſo ſmall #Tofs glad tb compound. 
What great Philofophets obſerves true, 
Altho' a member WII not RO -h ee 
Vet, notwithRatfditig this, the members brother 
Fares better̃ ſir che abſthte of the bt her; 
For, when they $6 tögethbf nn PH 
The next ſurvibing brother 4s the heir: 
| 5 But 
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But if they're ſingle, and the right not plain, 
The benefit devolves upon the brain ; | 
And thus EMANUEL, having n need of 3 it, 
Receives a pritty legacy in wit; 

He gives the Potiker and Surgeon fee, | 
To keep the loſs of member ſecrecy, 


No longer to the *Change EMAnvz reſorts, 
He is allwaies at the Stews and Inns of Courts; 
He drinks, and beats the watch, lies out anights, 
Living with Lawyers Clerks and wicked wights. 
In greateſt grief is interval of eaſe 35 
One day the Wedoe ſeizeth one of theſe, 
Calleth ExanveL,, ſheweth plain the caſe, 
How, from the lewdneſs of his laſt embrace, 
It happens that ſhe is not healid quite 
Trie to be more compos'd, ſaies ſhe, to- night. 
Compos' d! Euaxvel ſaith; it cannot be; 
With you I needs mult feel felicitie, _ 
To do an act like this, from gen'rous ſenſe, 
Without deſire ĩs true Benevolence 
Benevolence belongs to marry d liſe : 
"Tis what the Law, heſtos upon a wite. 
Benevolence, for Lawyers various ſpeak, 
Some ſay is once a month, ſome once.a, week; 
However, from the whole it, doth appear, 
One ſhould-not put it off beyond the year, 

I 3 I own 
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I own there is another ſentiment, 

That once in a whole life-time is ſufficient ; 
Benevolence, ſay theſe puzzlers. and confounders, 
Is juſt the ſame as riding of the Bounders. 
EMANUEL, quoth ſhe, I cannot gueſs, 
Whether your modeſty or wit is leſs ; 

Wit in a Mercer is both fin and ſhame; 
Return'it to the Stews, from whence it came— 
I value not, quoth he, your wipes a ſtraw ; 
I find great uſe in ſtudying of the Law ; 
And now obſerve—To all and fingular, ' 
EMANUEL CooPER hereby doth declare, 
By Virtue of Recovery and Surrender, 

It is agreed between him and his member, 
That he, the ſaid EmanverL, ſhall direct, 
And, for the future, ſhew him no reſpe&; 
And he, the ſaid Emanvuer, doth diſclaim, 
All further ſinfull knowledge of his Dame, 
In any faſhion, or in any place, 

At any time, or upon any caſe: 

Provided, and it is hereby agreed, 


If he and ſhe to marrying accede, 


'This ſhall by no meens hinder the good man, 


Then, and at all times, to perform the beſt he can 


No 
'This 


| 


'Th 
Hath 
And 
Reſol 
Calle 
And 
And, 
Brin 
And 

And 


* 
—"_ = 


STUDENT OF LAW'S TALE. 119 


This crafty covenant between theſe- twain, 
Hath made the Wedo think till thinking's vain ; 
And finding now no hope on other ſcore, 
Reſolves at once, and doubteth nivir more 
Calleth her friends, maketh for life the leaſe, 
And ſleepeth with EmaxvuerL in peace; 

And, to compleat his and the Onkil's joy, 
Bringeth him once a year a curious boy; 

And now the Onkil's dead, and they have all, 
And keep their Chriſtenmaſs at CoorER-HALL. 
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Novimus et qui te, tranſutrſa tuentibus hircis,. 


Et quo fed faciles nymphe riſere ſacello. 


T A E . 


OTH high and lowW-! ſimple and wiſe! 


Agree in making a great buſtle, 
About a certain pair of eyes, 
Belonging to the Houſe of R. 


Tho? not ſo awful and diſcreet, 
There was a pair of eyes at Bruſſels, 
Far more compallionately ſweet, 


Than Lady Carolina R=—L's, : 


Her eyes are like thoſe ſwords of fire, 
The flaming ſwords to Angels given, 
By which impure and raſh deſire 
From the forbidden fruit are driven. 
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Far other eyes are thoſe I mean 5 

I ſpeak of an inviting pairys' | | | 

The property of fraifeighteery oO | 
A Num as umorous as fair. 


Impaſfon- d eyes, fit for a Nun; b on 
Eyes that Love lights, and Venus ſhapes; 
Eyes, like the gilding of the Sun, 
Gilding ripe nectarines and grapes. 


The Lady abbeſs was her aunt, 
And, as they lay in the ſame cell, 
The Abbeſs was ſo complaiſant, 
She paſs'd her time exceeding well. 


She had the privilege alone | 
Of running in the convent · ground, 
Surrounded by high walls of ſtone, 
Juſt like a filly in a pound. 


Within this cloſe were ſhady trees, 
And there an Oratory floods, 
A Chapel of delight and eaſe, 
When folks, bigs in doing, good, .. "Py" 


Here ſhe ſpent. many, pleaſant hours: 
Iaſtead of qnaking cokes and dne, 7 a 
Parke pA > Ear, 


'T'was 
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*Twas a delightful-life-he/leds 229 19/410 +: 


Here every day ſhe met her Monk, 
Unleſs he was conſin'd in bed, Y315qo17 21 
Which was the caſe when he was drunk. 


One day within this Orator e,, 
As ſhe was with her Monk in chat, 

Inſtead of being ſolitary, 511 9ft Sn 
And melancholy as à cat: 


Chatt'ring with many a lewd device, 
In which they neither were to ſeek. 

Tricks that Love teaches in a trice, 12 
Better than ſtudying a week; bes 


In gibberiſh, and playful cant, 3 
Father, ſays ſhe, pulling him down, 
I've a great mind to turn gallant, - 
And give your Rew'rence a green gown : 


And, like my Aunt, 111 make vou mad, ' 


As mad as Kin; Nenvcnabxitor, 
When ſhe transforms you to a pad, . 
As he was turh d into a ale 


For all your ſtiffneſs and your pride, 
With Whip and ſpur II. ape 
To which the humble Monk repiy'd, 


 - . Spouſe of the Lord, thy will be done. 


125. 


426 PX%TY?S TALE. 


Her pad as ſturdy as a miller's, 
She taught to rear, curvet and prance, 
Make graceful caprioles, and dance, 
As if he was between the pillars. 


The Nun cry'd out, My Lady Abbeſs! 
My Lady Abbeſs! without ceaſe, 
Your ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 
And all your paths are joy and peace. 


This whole Tar es is comprized in a ſingle 
Monkiſh diſtich, which the Author has, with in- 
finite delight, often heard repeated by the perſon 
whoſe name this TaLEe bears. As the TAL E is en- 
tirely taken fram that hint, his worthy friend has 
the beſt title to it. 


In viridi prato Monialem ludere vidi 
Cum Monacho lewiter, ille ſab illa ſuper. 
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{ | Don PxmetLLo's Tar: 1 

37h THE | 

FELTLOwskitr of the Holy Noxs; 

on, THE | 

| Monx's wiſe JUDGMENT. 
— Detur potiori. 


TA: Inn. 


Don PaINOETTLO was a celebrated Spaniſh Archi- 
tect, of unbounded generofity, At his own ex- 
pence, on the other ſide of the Pyrenean Moun- 
tains, he built many noble caſtles, both for pri - 
vate people and for the ęablic, out of his own 
funds; he repaired ſeveral palaces, ſituated upon 
the pleaſant banks of that delightful river, the 
Garonne, in France, and came over on purpoſe 
to rebuild Crnazy-CasTLE; but, ſtruck with 
its venerable remains, he could only be prevaited 
upon to add a few ornaments, ſuitable to the ſtile 
and taſte of the age it was built in. 
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of RE is a noble town, call'd Ghent, 
A city, famous for its wares, 
For Prieſts, and Nuns, and Flanders mares, | 
And for the beſt of fiſh in Lent, - | 
15 K | There 
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There you may ſee, threat' ni: deſtructio 
A hundred forts of 1 5 bts, 1 Le 


O 9597 * ba 


Iauſt like Va unAN , With in's and out 
And cover“ 45 755 of Love's Selen. 


1003 A999 SVER 100 02 3t 

In one canſiruQted a as above, Sy 

There dwelt two Nuns of the fame age, | 
Ioin'd like two birds in the ſame cage, : 
Both by neceſſity and love. 2 | 


In tow ns of idleneſs and noch, 
Where the chief trade is tittle tattle, 


Tho Prieſts are commoner than cattle, 
They had but one between them both. 


Our Nuns ſhould: have had two at leaſt, 
In Ghent they're common as great guns, 
Which made it hard upon qur Nuns, 
And harder ſtill upon the Prieſt. 


But he was worthy of all praiſe, | 
With ſpreading ſhoulders.and a cheſt, 
A leg, a chine and all the reſt, 

Like Hsacurzs of the FERI... 


Amongſt the Nugs there was a notion, zlonnA 
That theſe two ſiſters were algntd, ;; 4 


To him, for a ſexeter kind uo 1 * 


Ol penitential devotio n. lud. 
| is 
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His penance alled a w ; 
And he had fac ac . of 


It it bad been ox turning * 19 | 


TIV(1 3 8 A 


It could not "have been more ſevere. 


* A 


Our Nuns, which 1 is no common caſe, 5 > 
Living to 7 without 1 rl bi 9 
All on a ſudden fell a wrangling | 115 


About precedency and place. 


They both with ſpleen were like to burſt, 
Like two proud Miſſes when they Wut 
At an Aſſembly for theright 

Of being taken out the firſt, 


Before the Prieſt they made this clatter, 
Between them both he was pexplex'd, 
And ſtudy'd to find out a text 

To end the controverted matter. 


— ä — 


— — — N * 


Children, ſaid he, ſcratching his _—_— 
I ſhould be better pleas'd than FEW, NIN 
Could I divide myſelf in two. 
And ſacisfy you both at once. H II 


Angels, perhaps, may have ſuch pow'rg," A 
But it is fit and ſeafonable, 21 03 I's 11 
That you ſhould de more reaſonable, © 5 
* hilt you re with beings ſuch as our's. | 
z _ 
L K 2 Be 
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Be friends, and liſten to the teacher, 


; 4 » SY " +. * D 
i N | — dur pute, „ 
. * * 7. * I 
= EJEDTSO „ 


Be ye like little fiſnes mute 
Be fore St. AnTHogr the Preacher. 


To end at once all diſputation, ; 
I'll ſet my back againſt that gate,” - © 1 
And there produce ere& and ftraight, 


The cauſe of all your altergayzan. 


Deer Ball hopdef by. 
But fo effectually blinded, 
*Twill be impoſlible to find it, 

Except by Chance or Sympathy. 


Which-of you firſt, be it agreed, 
The radder of the Church can ſeize, 
Like PsTeR's Vicar with the keys, 


- - Shall keopthe helm and have the lead; 


She ſhall go firſt, I mean to ſay, 
And have precedence ev'ry day. 


The Nuns were tickled with the jeſt, 
They were contgn&, and he contriv d 
To give the helm for which they ſtriv'd, 
To her that manag'd it the beſt. 
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The PotT's TALE; 


OR, THE 
CAUTIOUS BRIDE. 


T A R K. 


RIDES, in all countries, have been reckon'd 
For the firſt night, timid and cooliſh 3 
If they continue fo the ſecond, 
They always have been reckon'd fooliſh ; 


The reaſon's obvious and plain, 
In many nice and tickliſh cafes, * 
There's much to Joſe, and nought to gain, 
By affectation and grimaces. 


OOCYTE 


A Bridegroom, on the ſecond night, 
Whipt off the bed-cloaths in ſurprize; 

Behold, my dear, ſaid he, a ſight, | 
Enough to 'make your choler riſe, 


She turn'd away, as red as ſcarlet, 
Whilſt he continued, pray behold, 
Lay hands on that-outrageous varlet, 
That looks To impudent and bold. 
K 4 This 
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This is the fifteenth time in vain, 
: 'He has been ſent to jail, and fetter'd, 
For there“ H prifon can zantath”” OX 


A priſon-breaker like Jack SHEPHERD. 


The Bride turn'd round, and took her place; 
After ſome ſtudying and thinking, 
2 — _ ſhe, recov ing her face, 
Tho mbdeſty ſtill kept her winking: 


In vain.the vagabond's committed, 
And to hard work and labour ſent, 
If you, his keeper, are qutwitted, 


By his prong 40 to Pant; : 
12 iq MAT] 7 00 1 


You treat him ruggedly — — 
Whilſt any inſolence appears, 

But you're diſarm'd, and off your guard, 
The moment chat he falls in tears. 


| Now you muſt know that I ſuſpe& 
A fellow-feeling in ſome ſhape, 
Or elſe you would not, thro” neglect, 


Let him continually eſcape.” MR RA 4 
ll lend no hand, unleſs you'll ſwear, 
That you'll deliver him to me, 
And ſuffer me to keep him there, 


Till I conſent to ſet him free. 
THE 
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Brute, a Peaſant dwelt near Nantz, 
For they're ſynonymous in France, 
Who ev'ry day of his vile life, 
When ke had nothing elſe to do, 
Thraſh'd, or apply'd his wooden ſhoe, 
To the poſteriors of his wife. 


But as all good and evil's equal, 
All was balanc'd in the ſequel; 
Every night, he had that pride, 
His debit, on the whole amount 
Of the poſterior-account, | 
Was balanc'd by the other ſide. | 
Like 


wo TAL POVERNOBOF 


Like debts of honour, loſt : at plays. {19 NT 

Before he lept, he was 1 ; LA * 422 AT 
And ex/ry marns before e be. 

He left her, over and above 

- A token of his conſtant Hove, 8 


Steady and conſtant as hi his blows, ©" = — 


e roſe, Pn 7 101 
VSI od Vs 1 


One mornitg at his Spouſe's leve*, 
The blows ahd curſes fell fo heavy, 
Before the Lady of the place 
Poor JAQUETTs fan with her complaint, 
With all the red and purple paint, 
Beſtow'd upon her noſe and face. 


The Lady pity'd her juſt grief, 
And took a courſe for her relief: 
Pienn's was ſummon'd to appear, 
And muſt have rotted in a jail, 
Had he not found ſufficient bail,” 
For his behaviour for'a year. vw N 


The dead of fines, a jail and whipping. 
Like other folks,” kept him from trĩpping- 
About a montł after thib paſ d, 
For Jade the good Lady ſent, 
And aſk d her it ſhe was content, +5; { 
And P+2**t peaceabis at ilaſt. : 10 


1293 K Truly, 


FdH rn we 


Truly, ſays Me T müͤſt con fel, to e1d9b 11. 
That mine's a fan tar diſtret-; 1 od 210t20 
For tho'he beat me Black Aud bar.. 
At night he always made it up: ned al aH 
In bed, over a cheat ful cup, n do noo: A 
Where I was as content 40 V%⁰U 1" 


But now he ſays he's.of of his meztle, .._. 
Becauſe we've no accounts to ſettle. Id att] 
Let him indulge his appetite, 


a1} 10e 24 


This very day let him begin aupl 0 f 
A freſh account und Dy Kin, diz Ils di: 
And ſettle it this very nig, a 
After ſuch plenty of good fare, . | | 
To be reduc'd is hard 9; bear 3 S 3001. ba i | 


What then my, Lady, muſt I feel, 3 
Depriv'd entirely of my meat, 
Without a moxſel left toeat, 

Except what I can beg or teal? 7 


a 


The Fadyrery d. Ven'd- make; onethink, 
That ig quid nouglt but eas and drake), 
Did you lia alwrays ag this paſs 3300 & 
Or nod an thei, andgihen it c, | 1 
Like Shrougtideporavillage Feaſts 9, 
Or likedidiſhayinlaging Mae d bak 


vir Tt A tear 
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A tear ſtood trembling in her eye, 
Whilſt JaqueTTE made her this reply: 
He was as fure as the Church-chimes : 
And I can ſay, what few can füy, 
He allow'd me three warm meals a day, 
And afternounings, too, ſometimes. 


4.4 


*Twas not from indigeſtion, 
That never was the queſtzon : 
If now and then my fare was worſe, 
It was, becauſe the day before 
He happen'd to' allow me' more, 
Than was convenient for his purſe, 
1 ES 
The Lady cry'd, Submit in quiet: 
My Spouſe all day ſhall thraſh bis fill, 
I'll never ſay that I'm us'd ill, | 
If he'll allow me ſuch a diet, 
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THE 


NoBLE REVENGE; 


OR, THE 


L**B'S TALE. 


V 


LL people. languages, and nations, 
In ſummer- time have country ſtations, 
And have contrivances and ways, 
Some very old, and others new, 
To get the better of long days, 
Which are the hardeſt to ſubdue. 


In Italy the morning paſſes 

In viſitiag and hearing maſſes j 

And every creature, after dinner, 
Retire in couples, or alone, 

Both male and female, faint and ſinner, 
Strip themſelves naked as a ſtone. 


L 
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All the world's out when night approaches, 
A-foot, in curricles and coaches ; 

| Then they give concerts, and act plays, 

And ſup at one another's houſes ; | 

| The Wives go with their Chechiſbays, 
Their Mates with other people's ſpouſes, 


In France, and probably in Spain, 

Summer gets on with toil and pain ; 

The Ladies ſally, with long canes, 

| To gather flowers, or pick a ſallet, 

ö Attended by fantaſtic ſwains, a 
i Like Figure-dancers in a Ballet. ' = 


| Some ſtay within, and do much better ; 
Some only ſtay to write a letter; 
Others into the garden run, 
To bowl, or ſhoot with bows and arrows ; 3 
STREPHON, with CgTLo and a gun, 
Makes love, and fires among the ſparrows ; ; 
Kill all the tenants of the grove, ' | 
But let thoſe live that only live to love. 


Pray, how do Engliſh ſummers go? 
They 'paſs their ſummers but ſo ſo; 


More 


* 
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More like the Germans than the French; 
Drinking as long as they are able, 
And never thinking of a wench, 


Till all the yy off the able. | 


But when they give their mind that way, 
No people more alert than they, 
Venus is cruelly afraid, 

Bacchus encroaches there ſo much, | 
Leſt he ſhould ſpoil the Cyprian trade, 


As PLuTvus ſpoils it with the Dutch. 


One ſummer, in the month of june, 

My Lady was quite out of tune; 

To ſet things right, ſhe and my Lord 

| Repair to the old country-feat, 

Which to enjoy with one accord, 
They lie Fora _ ſeldom meet. 


They neither need to mope alone, vi 
Each have companions of their on; 
His are the worſt, without all queſtion, 
Led- Captains, Squires, Parſons, without end; 
Her's, females of u ſtrong digeſtion, 
MixcOTTI5 and her fiddling friends. 


L 2 But 
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But then my Lord had a reſource, - 
Which made things equaller, of courſe ; 
There 15.4"place bis Lordſhip chuſes, 

know hot upon what'pretence, 
To call the Temple of the Muſes, 
Built with Jeſs judgment than expence. 


To puſh on time a little faſter, 
My Lord, appointing a toaſt · maſter, 
Oft to the Temple's ſacred ſhade 
Retires, like Nu ua to his charmer, 
To meet ſome fav rite Chamber-maid, 
Or the fair Daughter of ſome Farmer. 


One afternoon a ſpy reveal'd 
The ſecrets that thoſe walls conceal's— -. 
When my Lord was inclin'd to take it, 
There was a room for making tea, 
My Lady's woman us'd to make it, 
And always us'd to keep the key. 


He had left off tea ſometime; but why, 


AB1cait was Yeſoiv'd to ſpy, 

Within the room ſhe made, or found, 
A hole to peep into the next; 

Her labour with ſucceſs was crownid, 
Tho' the diſcovery made her vex'd. 


He 
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He left off tea, you may infer, 
Becauſe he was tir'd to death of her, 
She ſaw, as plain as eyes could ſee, 
And never ſaw him half ſo keen, 
My Lord, as buſy as a bee, 
Sipping the ſweets of ſweet Eighteen, 


To be diſcarded and turn'd off, 
Of every ſervant wench the ſcoff, 
For whom? the wife of a mean Taylor: 
Such was the Nymph in the Muſes houſe ; 
She look'd as if ſhe could impale her, 
Even as a Taylor would a louſe. 


My Lord return'd, ſated with glory, 
And BeTTy ran to tell her ſtory)— 
Says ſhe, Your Ladyſhip's ſo kind, 
My zeal for you made me ſuſpicious ; 
I watch'd, but never thought to find 
Any thing downright flagitious, 


Againſt mankind ſhe declaimed next, 
And then ſtuck cloſely to her text; 
Minutely painted the whole ſcene, 

The Nymph, her age, her lovely figure; 
And, to increaſe her Lady's ſpleen, 

She maguify'd his Lordſhip's vigour. 


Gre 
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Great was her Ladyſhip's diſtreſs, 
How ſhe would act, is hard to gueſs : 
All folks allow revenge is ſweet, 
And many think there's nothing ſweeter ; 
But tis a maxim with the Great, | 
The meaner the revenge, the greater. 


Caprice, according to FoxTains, 
Guides almoſt every female brain: 
If meer caprice can raiſe a flame, 
To make a Dwarf enjoy a Queen; 
Revenge'may make the nobleſt Dame 
Employ an inſtrument as mean. 


Nature, left to herſelf, moſt Frone is, 

To follow the Lex talionis: 

In every nice and doubtful caſe, | 
My Lady drove as Nature led; 

And ſo ſhe took, in my Lord's place, 
Her rival's huſband to her bed. 


A Taylor's nothing on his board ; 
In bed, he's better than a Lord; 

Her Ladyſhip found him ſo there; 

And by his help, after ten years, 

At laſl produc'd a Son and Heir, | 
That made my Lord the happieſt of Peers. 


Tg 
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A in 54 190 88 22 
To the, _ Al D. 1 K 3 


Lads, you have beard of Tit e "pt 
Lex talionis was like that: 2 LT # 5 
It was an equitable law, whereby. 
You weigh'd the perſon and the failure ; 
It gave you tooth for tooth, and eye for eye, 
And for a Lord, ſometimes a Taylor, 
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